coffee at the Cafe 
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Chapter 1: Brand New 
Normal 


| suddenly arrived in this different world one day. 


| Knew only people with their screws loose would say this, 
but this was fact, and | had to live with it. 


Every day here felt uneasy, and | questioned whether | had 
really gone to a different world. Maybe | was from this world, 
and was delusional. 


Maybe | would wake up with a start and find myself in the 
library after school was out, and everything was just a 
dream. Maybe | was in an incredibly realistic dream right 
now. 


| had already lived here for two years, so these two things 
were just my delusion. 


This world really existed, and people lived their lives here. 
Happy or not, | had no choice but to integrate into this 
world. 


Even so, something still felt off deep in my heart. | couldn’t 
integrate fully into this world. 


| didn’t go out often, and tried to stay in my shop as much 
as possible, and only interacted briefly with my customers. 


All that changed because of that girl who came to my shop 
one day. | experienced a series of events through her one 
day, and | finally integrated into this world a little. 


After that, the number of times | left the shop increased. | 
would go for a stroll, buy things from a stall, just minor 
things. But for me who had been hiding in my shop, even 
the scenery around the Café looked refreshing. 


In order to survive in this world, | opened a Café. 


Since my house was a Café, | was familiar with its 
operations. | inherited the old bar from an old man who 
saved me when | first arrived, and remodeled it into a Café. 


A Café was a rarity in this world, since there wasn’t a Coffee 
drinking culture here. Regrettably, my shop was considered 
a queer shop that serves a black and bitter beverage, and 
business was slow. 


But recently, things were a little more lively in the morning. 


[iLinaria-san, have you heard? Professor Muller almost blew 
up the lab again.[] 


Aina said. She was wearing the uniform from the Arialu 
School of Wizardry, with a small beret topped with a small 
ribbon. She sipped her Coffee with graceful elegance. 


She was a noble after all. That’s right, there were nobles in 
this world, although | had no idea how they spent their time. 


Again? Would that professor blow up the entire school 
away one day?[] 


Linaria smiled wryly. She tied her bright vermillion hair into 
a ponytail, and she held a cup of Café au lait with a 


generous serving of sugar. 


When Linaria and | had a slight misunderstanding, Aina 
helped us to make up. And now, they would visit the shop 
before | opened for business, and enjoy a leisure cup of 
morning Coffee. 


In terms of status, Aina was a noble while Linaria was a 
commoner. But they were both students in the Arialu School 
of Wizardry situated in the heart of the city, and were now 
great friends. 


Great friends[] might make you think they were on great 
terms, but | only used this term out of consideration. 


If | had to describe the situation more realistically, it would 
be closer to Aina flaring her nostrils and staring at Linaria’s 
profile while panting. She would put her hands on her 
cheeks from time to time and sway her head, and mumble 
Ahh, Linaria-san sitting besides me is just like a dream, 
ahh, | don’t want to wake upf]. 


But she was my benefactor after all. And that description 
wasn’t suitable for a girl in the prime of her youth, so | 
decided to turn a blind eye. 


But Linaria didn’t show any reaction to the strange actions 
taking place beside her. 


[You don’t mind?{] 


| asked quietly, and Linaria glanced at Aina before 
shrugging. Aina looked up at the ceiling as if she was having 
a dream. 


(l’m used to it.]] 


She was so calm that it reminded me of a big and 
unwavering tree. 


Ll was the one who introduced her to you, but it must be 
hard on you.[] 


ORight.[] Linaria said with an awkward smile. []l Know she 
didn’t mean any harm, but, how do |! put this...... O 


Linaria muttered. 


She couldn’t find the right words, and nursed her temple 
with her right index finger. 


But she still couldn’t think about what to say and sighed in 
resignation: 


[It’s an incredible feeling to have someone by your side.[] 
(jl see.[] 


Linaria seemed dissatisfied about this phrasing, and 
searched the dictionary in her mind with a grunt. 


[It’s a refreshing feeling to have a friend by my side?[] 
When | said that, she looked at me stiffly. 

She then relaxed her brows and narrowed her eyes gently. 
[(I—— Yes, that’s true.[] 

[That’s wonderful.[] 


| didn’t know anything outside of the shop, but | would be 
glad if Linaria could be happy when she was outside the 
shop too. 


When Aina first came to the shop, | thought she was a 
troublesome stalker following Linaria. But she was friends 
with Aina now, and made Linaria show such a gentle 
expression. Fate could be incredible at times. 


| stared at Aina, she had finally come to her senses. She 
alternated her gaze between Linaria and me, and blushed. 


[W-What? Why are you two staring at me?[] 
LINo, it’s nothing, right?[] 
Yes, right.[] 


Seeing Linaria and me nodding, Aina raised her brows and 
Said: 


Your attitude towards me is really mean in comparison.[] 
UNot at all, this is only natural.[] 


Was glaring daggers at others a natural reaction? 
Fortunately, being glared at by Aina wasn’t scary at all. 


[We will have to settle our differences one day. It has to be 
a duel after all.{] 


Aina muttered. 
[il don’t want to duel.{] 


How would we duel? Face each other down and shoot with 
pistols? 


UI will help you when the time comes.[] 


Linaria Supported her cheeks on her palm, and said with a 
hint of amusement. 











Really? You won’t just watch from the sidelines with that 
devious smile?{] 


How rude, | will help properly... If I’m in the mood.[] 


I will pray for you to be in the mood, since I’m not good 
with fights.[] 


[You are putting it as if I’m proficient with that.[] 
[I think you are stronger than me.[] 


Chota You sound so confident that | don’t know how to 
respond.[] 


[It’s the truth, | can’t do anything about that. Anyway, if 
anything happens, | will be counting on you, Linaria.[] 


| said firmly, and Linaria smiled. 
[You really are a handful. Alright, leave it to me.{] 
Great, | would be fine even if Aina challenged me to a duel. 


| turned to Aina with that in mind, and found her trembling 
with her head down. She suddenly raised her head with a 
Start: 


HHow sly! How sly! | want to ask Linaria-san too![] 


The way she was smacking the bar counter wasn’t graceful 
at all, she looked just like a kid throwing a tantrum. 


[You are the one who wanted to duel me...... O 


[That’s a different matter. Linaria-san, please protect me 
too!|] 


(Fine, fine, if I’m in the mood.{] 


Linaria answered lazily, and that seemed to be enough for 
Aina. She put her hands together with her fingers crossed, 
and looked at Linaria like a praying nun or a girl who had 
fallen in love. She said with an emotional voice. 


oe Was this girl really fine? 


But Linaria didn’t seem fazed at all as she quietly sipped on 
her Café au lait. 


| watched the two of them head towards the academy. The 
city was bustling early in the morning, and they quickly 
disappeared into the crowd. 


The day was just starting. The scenery on the streets were 
the same as yesterday, the stalls sold snacks, and there 
were peddlers laying their wares on a rug to do business. 


A beastman with a giant axe on his back, and a dwarf 
jogging with his robes dragging the floor. A woman walked 
along the streets with a basket filled with fruits. Children 
running and playing. 


It was the image of city life and adventurers challenging the 
Labyrinth, this was how this city, Albeta, was like. 


| had stayed here for a long time, and had gotten used to 
this scenery. 


The uneasiness | felt, unsure whether | could return to my 
Original world, had grown faint. 


People were creatures of habit. | had slowly gotten used to 
life in this world—— although it wasn’t clear if this was a 
good thing. 


| stretched my back, exhaled deeply, then looked back. 


The sign at the door was a bit slanted. | righted it, then took 
a few steps back to confirm. 


[|Good.[] 


| would work hard today too, it would be great if customers 
would visit. 


This was the place | belonged, and the only Café in this 
world. 


(Open for Businessjf]. 


Chapter 2: We Want to be 
Popular Too 


| had always wondered, what was youth? 


For example, in an empty classroom after school. The 
setting sun shone in through the windows at the orderly 
desks. A breeze swayed the curtains, and shouts came from 
the sports club on the field. 


This image was filled with youth to me. 


| was in the go home club in the past, and admired club 
activities. So to me, youth were those times that had passed 
me by. 


A great man once said [JYouth would always keep coming.[] 
He was in his sixties, but fell for a young woman 40 years 
his junior, and considered love to be his youth. 


No matter the era or how old one was, to men, love was an 
important thing. Even more so for young people like us, and 
the vibrant colours of youth were definitely hidden inside. 


One day—— 


Hey, what do you think we need to do to become 
popular?[] 


Jir said with furrowed brows, as he stared at me witha 
serious face. 


It was noon at the Café, with just a few customers today. 
There were two groups of customers seated at the tables, 
and one other person beside Jir at the bar counter. 


[INo, | don’t.f] 


| answered. When he heard that, Jir put his hands on his 
forehead with a shake of his head, as if he were dealing with 
amateurs. 


Jir was a student from the Arialu School of Wizardry, and 
was as old as me. He had an informal personality, and 
speaking with him reminds me of the times | just hung out 
with my classmates after school was out. 


[Can you still call yourself a man? Is there anything that is 
more important than being popular with the girls? Are you 
really seventeen! ?[] 


HHe’s right.[] 


The pudgy youth beside Jir concurred. Jir usually came 
alone, but he had a companion with him today. 


The pudgy youth noticed my gaze and made a show of 
sitting up straight. His uniform was almost bursting at the 
seams—— especially his stomach area. 


[Pardon my late introduction, I’m Giadios, third son of the El 
Bardo Viscount house.[] 


Oh, he’s a noble. 


[jBut the El Bardo house territory and peerage isn’t that 
great, and he is third son, so he isn’t that different from a 
commoner.[] 


Even if that was true, that was still rude of Jir. | looked at 
Giadios, and he puffed out his chest and stomach unfazed 
with a nod. 


I will fulfil my obligations as a noble, but won’t use my 
status to lord over others without cause. Please call me 
Giadi.[] 


(Oh, okay.[] 


Probably sensing my suspicions, Jir patted Giadi’s shoulder 
and said: 


HHe is weird for a noble, huh? But you can relax. We are part 
of the JUnpopular Alliancefj and are just like brothers.[] 


[That’s right. 
What's this GUnpopular Alliance{] thing? 
Although | could take a guess... 


[Listen up, Yu, to us guys, being unpopular is a serious 
matter. We keep searching for girls who are willing to like us, 
and | won’t hope for five or ten of them. Just one girl is 
enough for me. And we will do whatever it takes to achieve 
this goal. That’s the GUnpopular Alliance{].[] 


[But if possible, | hope | can be popular with five or even ten 
girls.q] 


Giadi said. 


[Shuush, | think the same way too, but if we say it out, it 
means we are unpopular for real.[] 


Jir made a cross with his index fingers. 


(Eh, is that how it works?[{] 


LYes, think about it, do you think a guy who goes around 
saying [jl want to be popular![] will be cool? | do admit 
someone who can be frank with his desires is manly, but 
think about it from the perspective of the girls. They will 
definitely talk shit about such a guy in private, and ostracize 
him, right?{] 


Where did Jir get his biased views on girls? 


And being popular is a result of our efforts. After 
repeatedly doing actions that will make us popular with the 
opposite sex, we will slowly become popular for real, and 
that is our final goal!{] 


Ohh... | see, that’s it! May | take notes?[] 
[jPlease do![] 


Giadi took out a small notebook from his breast pocket and 
started writing furiously on it. 


Hey, what are you guys doing?[] 


| nursed my temple. This pointless chatter was making my 
brain hurt. 


Jir repeated what he said to Giadi, but when he heard my 
question, he looked up and said: 


[iLike | said, we want to be popular with the girls at school, 
so what should we do!?{] 


This might be shameful thing to brag about, but we have 
zero interactions with the girls in school.[] 


Jir nodded firmly at Giadi’s words. 


[Listen up, Yu. We are studying in the world renowned Arialu 
School of Wizardry, a place where gender and social status 
didn’t matter, and everyone studied on equal grounds. We 
eat and live on the same grounds, study in the same rooms, 
then laugh and play together at times... That’s not possible 
anywhere else![] 


Jir said agitatedly. 


From what | know, Arialu School of Wizardry was just a co-ed 
school that combined the elementary school, middle school 
and high school. But my values differed greatly from theirs. 
According to Jir, it was rare seeing young men and women 
living in one place. 


We are living in such a wonderful environment, but...![] 
[We can’t talk normally with girls!{] 
Giadi finished Jir’s sentence. 


[We discussed this many times already, but our efforts did 
not’ yield any fruits...... O 


Jir slouched his shoulders depressedly. 


[We have reached a bottleneck and can’t make any 
headway, and our days are bland like the grinding of 
gears... When suddenly, we reached a conclusion.[{] Giadi 
said: [Yes, and that is to ask the opinion of a third party.[] 


And now, | finally understand what Jir was saying just now. 
[Hmm...... which means, you are here for my opinion?[] 
Jir looked up with a start and said with sparkling eyes: 


[That’s right! So, what should we do to become popular?[] 


(Hell would | know.{] 


~ 


It would be great if they left with just that, but they were 
really pushy. Jir threw a tantrum, rolling on the floor like a 
kid, and Giadi kept downing my pancakes. 


My Café’s menu was lacking desserts, so | asked them to 
taste test my pancakes. They liked the desserts more than | 
expected, and as they were in their puberty, the pancakes 
piled up on the plates vanished in an instant. 


HYes, | get it, | get it! So, what have you tried so far?[] 


| will run out of pancakes if this continues, so | raised the 
white flag. 


[What have we tried so far?[] 


Jir sat back into his chair as if nothing happened at all, then 
scooped out a huge chunk of strawberry jam, spread it on 
the pancake before rolling it up. 


[Didn't we try the [Three main principles[]?[] 


Giadi poured a generous serving of honey onto his pancake, 
then cut it with his cutlery before eating it gracefully. 


Leaving their stomach churning way of eating sweet things 
aside, what were the three main principles? How intriguing. 


Seeing me tilt my head, Giadi laughed and twitched his 
Small nose. 


Ul found an old book in the academy library. It was written 
in the language of the ancient gods and hard to understand, 
but | managed to decipher a short passage.[] 


He said casually, but wasn’t that amazing? The ancient god 
language had not been deciphered in full yet, right? 


[lt says [There are three elements to being popular. First, 
good at sports; second, good in studies; third, have a sense 
of humour.[] We dub these the three main principles, and 
write up our pop acts around them.[] 


Wait, you are using something that an elementary school 
girl will like as reference? And what are pop acts?[] 


HActivities conducted to become popular, that’s pop acts.[] 


Jir licked his jam stained fingers as he said that, as if 
everyone should have known that. 


[We carried out the first main principle, right?{] 


LYes, to show how sporty we are, we will have mock battles 
in the training fields every morning.[] 


LYes, that’s right. The instructor even told us off because we 
broke a few wooden swords.|[] 


[In the end, only the guys gathered, and it turned into a 
battle royale for some reason.[] 


| glanced at Jir and Giadi. 


Jir had a crew cut and thin, droopy eyes. He looked gentle 
and friendly at first, but after talking to him, you will find 
him easy to get along with. Because of the strong 
impression he gave, | only realized he had a toned body on 
a second take. His well defined muscles were hidden under 
his uniform. 


Giadi’s blonde hair was combed into a three seven parting. 
He was Short, had pale skin, and his belly bulged out, and 
didn’t look sporty at all. 


[Are you two really strong?[] 

They looked at each other before turning to me: 
[We are just average.[] 

HYes, just doing okay.[] 

This wasn’t a greeting between businessmen...... 
Anyway, the first principle didn’t work.[] 

Giadi said. 


[The girls stayed further away from us instead, especially 
the noble ladies who openly despise us.[] 


[I think so too. Sporty people being popular must be 
wrong.[] 


Spilling blood is going too far. Think about it, nobles 
probably have never seen something like that before, right? 
It must be too violent for them.[] 


No, you got the point of being sporty wrong in the first 
place. A battle royale with weapons wasn’t sporty. 
Something peaceful like a foot race or dodgeball would have 
been fine. No, for highschoolers, these weren't popular 
sports either. 


Oh no, | was getting confused. 


[What about the second main principle ?[] 


Hmm, studies, right? Executing that principle is really 
simple.[] Giadi answered. []l intentionally played it cool and 
read [JMagic Mathematics Theoryf{] in class.[] 


HHell yeah! That’s really cool!{] 


[Yeah, I’m the only one who can read such a difficult book in 
the academy.[] 


My chest started to hurt. There was a troublesome disease 
unique to people in puberty! Commonly known as middle 
school syndrome. Right now, an unknown thing deep in my 
memories has been stimulated. 


Giadi, no, that wasn’t it. That wasn’t what being good at 
studies meant. Well, it wasn’t completely wrong, but... 


[But | didn’t get any results, but | can hold my own when | 
talk with the professor teaching Magic Mathematics 


[iHuh? You can understand that book?[] 
| asked out loud. 


[| can, it’s written by my grandfather, and he taught me 
before.[] 


Giadi brushed it off lightly. 


(Unlike Giadi, I’m not good with studying, and gave up on 
the second principle. | did visit the library, but am happy 
just looking at Linaria-san from afar.[] 


The name of an acquaintance being mentioned made my 
shoulders shudder. 


[| know how you feel.[] Giadi nodded. [JThat person is 
talented in both the pen and the sword. Her magic and 
swordsmanship results are excellent, and her academics are 
ranked first in school, she executed both the first and 
second principles.[] 


[Ils this Linaria-san popular with the boys?[] 
| pretended to be ignorant and asked Jir. 


HiShe is one of the most popular girls. Everyone just watches 
her from a distance, but there are many boys with a crush 
on her.{] 


LINo one had seen her smile before. She is truly a goddess 
beyond us, and many boys think that is really charming.[] 


| nodded at Giadi’s words. 


| never thought | would learn about Linaria’s life on campus 
in such a way. But, a goddess beyond us, huh? So she 
wasn’t a loner? Let’s ask her the next time she visits. 


[What about the third principle?[] 


[We are very confident about that.{] said with a smile. [It’s 
based on a book written in the ancient language of the 
gods.[] 


[That’s amazing. Oh right, let’s show it to Yu.[] 
Jir said. 
[]That’s a good idea, well then...[] 


Giadi stood behind the bar stool, and Jir stood beside him. 


Giadi scratched the back of his head with a serious face. 
Hi—— Sigh, it’s sure hot in summer.[] 

What did you say! ?[] 

Jir shouted immediately. 


| saw Jir’s right leg moved, and the next instant, Giadi was 
sent flying with a kick. 


OHuh?{] 


| never thought | would express my feelings in such a way, 
but that was how it felt. 


Giadi somersaulted 3 metres away and landed nimblly. 


[JHow’s that? This is the basics of humour—— the comic and 
the straight man.[] 


Jir said with a smile. 


| couldn’t think of a way to be a straight man and retort to 
them. They were wrong on so many levels, and this 
knowledge became twisted at some point. 


| was hesitant to speak, then decided to put aside 
everything and asked: 


ae So, did it work?[] 
We tried it in front of everyone in class, but it didn’t work.[] 


Giadi said before returning to his seat nonchalantly, showing 
no signs that he had just been sent flying with a kick. 


LINo one laughed, they were all staring in surprise.[] 


[1That’s only natural, who would laugh at someone being 
kicked?[] 


| said with a firm tone. 
[It’s no good?[] 


[We are only doing what the book says, being a comic anda 
straight man sure is deep.[] 


| had a headache thinking about a way to correct the 
fundamental mistake in their understanding. 


| could understand their wish to be popular, all men would 
think this way. Especially so for young men, they would only 
think about how to be popular with girls or where to go after 
school. 


Their effort was directed in the wrong direction, so it was 
obvious they didn’t get any results. 


[So Yu, what kind of guy do you think will be popular?{] 

Jir asked, so | thought about it. 

Well, first, you need to be cool.[] 

[jThat’s obvious.[] 

And | can’t do anything about that, | don’t have the looks.[] 


Giadi touched his face, then touched his belly before 
Slouching his shoulders dejectedly. 


[Hey...... cheer up... you are just a little rotund... You can 
show your coolness in other ways.[] 


LYes, | have been thinking about that. For example, | have 
the makings of a magic swordsman, skilled with both spells 
and swordsmanship. Isn’t that cool?[] 


Magic swordsman——? 
[I think so too, a magic swordsman is just like cheating.[] 
| nodded firmly. 


Magic swordsman—-— this term would shake the soul of any 
man. An all rounder fighter that could use magic and melee 
combat, utilizing an unique style that combines the spell 
and the sword—— Just the image of a magic sword 
shimmering with mana along the edge made me excited 
with goosebumps. 


[There are no men in this world who hates magic 
swordsman .[] 


Giadi nodded profusely in agreement. 

And so, | want to make a [jgap[] as my selling point.{] 
UGap?] 

Giadi turned to Jir and said emotionally: 


[The thing | read in the book written in the ancient language 
of the gods, girls find this [jgap{] irresistible.[] 


[l-ls that so?]] 


[That’s right, according to my research, a [Jgap[] has to be 
unexpected. Like a person with an aggressive face 
unconsciously showing a gentle side; or an unreliable 
person acting manly in a pinch. That’s a [Jgap{].[] 


Jir concurred with him. 
Giadi continued preaching while waving his hands. 


Ll’m fat and short, so girls probably don’t like me, and 
people will look down on me. If | show my power as a magic 
swordsman during a crucial moment... What do you think?[] 


[That’s really cool.f] 

Jir said and looked my way. 

[lYes, | think it’s cool too.[] 

| nodded and looked at Giadi. 

So, will | become popular?[] 

Giadi looked at Jir. 

HYou will.{] 

Jir looked my way. 

HYou will definitely become popular.[] 
| glanced towards Giadi. 


[But there’s a problem—— when exactly is that crucial 
moment?|] 


Giadi turned to Jir. 
(Naturally, it will happen in a place like a Labyrinth...... O 


Jir turned to me again. 


[During a terrorist attack in school...... O 
[|Terrorist?[] 

Ah, no, it’s fine.[] 

| slipped my tongue just now. 


[lt should be very effective during a crisis, but there aren’t 
any chances during campus life.[] 


HHow about during Labyrinth practical lessons?[] 
Jir said. 


Pesce. You think we can visit the Labyrinth together with 
girls?{] 


When he heard Giadi say that, Jir gently shook his head. 


[That’s putting the cart before the horse. But creating a 
Ligapt{] is a good idea, why don’t we try creating another 
type of gap?[] 


Another gap?[] 


[That’s right, for example...... [Jir puffed his chest out: 
Hinvoking their maternal instinct.[] 


Maternal instinct? What did that mean? 


[Our goal is to become an adventurer or a knight, so we 
should work towards becoming reliable and strong.[] 


[Yes.[] 


HA reliable and trustworthy man unconsciously showed his 
weak side! Wouldn’t such a gap make the girls’ heart race?[{] 


Why you—— are a genius?{] 
LFu, | often think the same about myself too.[] 


[Which means, we have to show our weak side to the 


Giadi opened his eyes wide> 

And we will become popular right away.[] 
[Let me ask one thing.[] 

At this moment, | interjected. 


[]Do the people around you find you reliable and 
trustworthy?[] 


[Say something.[] 

They averted their gaze wordlessly. 

[I think the idea of showing our weakness is good.[] 
Jir clenched his fist and put it on his forehead. 


Ll think so too, but what kind of weakness do you want to 
show?[] 


When he heard my question, Jir stayed still without making 
a sound. 


A while later, he muttered: 


(ll hate bitter food.[] 

[site That’s a weakness?[] 

Giadi questioned me with his gaze. 
LINo.{] 

| shook my head. 

[Then what’s a weakness![] 


Jir said exasperatedly, and | thought about it with my head 
tilted. 


Weakness? 


Heart ailment, thinning hair, or having no friends... things 
like that?{] 


| looked at Jir and Giadi, who were frowning with 
complicated faces. 


[INo, instead of a weakness...... Ol 


[Those are serious troubles... | can hear you out if you want 
to talk about it.f] 


[That’s not my weakness though? No, stop making that face 
implying that you get it.[] 


After that, we discussed what exactly were weak points, but 
didn’t get a clear conclusion. 


[By the way.[] 


| stopped the discussion. 


The debate between the three guys was getting heated, and 
we were getting out of breath and starting to sweat. 


We were discussing weaknesses, but slowly drifted away. 
After an intense talk about the [jstrength of a manj{], we 
dabbed into []the diet to become strong[] and similar idle 
chatter, before Giadi finally raised the point that [Jthe charm 
of a short skirt is not exposing the panties[] which caused an 
uproar. 


[Just what are we talking about?[] 


When he heard that, Jir slammed his fist on the bar counter 
and said: 


[Like | said, we have to see the panties under the skirt! For 
us men, there is nothing more exhilarating than that! A 
strong gust of wind! The stairs! All men seek their dreams 
under those skirts![] 


[You’re not living your life correctly!{] Giadi said while 
ruffling his hair: QSkirts fluttering in the wind are the best! 
Seeing them flutter when you are climbing up the stairs will 
make your heart race! But the fun is gone the moment you 
see inside! Then it will just be normal panties![] 


[That’s the point, we want to see panties![] 


[You are wrong! jir, | can’t agree with you at all... Listen up, 
the moment you see those panties—— is the moment the 
dream of us men crumbles. In that instant, the boundless 
imagination hidden under the skirts will just become a piece 
of cloth. Think about it, if there is a skirt, our expectations 
have no end nor limits. What’s the colour, is there any print? 
Or maybe she is wearing shorts... Can we see it from this 


angle? Or will a miraculous gust of wind come—— in that 
few short seconds, we can think about countless 
possibilities...... But the skirt will protect the panties like an 
iron wall, allowing those possibilities to remain a mystery. | 
want to peek under the skirt too, but | don’t want to see the 
piece of cloth known as panties.[] 


| couldn’t help gasping. 


This guy...... What was he saying? Why the serious face and 
spittle in his passionate rant? Speaking of which, how did a 
topic about skirts and panties turned into a philosophical 
thesis...? This was unfathomable... But why? Why did | feel 
something hot in my chest... This is... 


[| don’t get what you’re saying.[{] Jir shook his head. 
[jBut...... your passion...... and heart...... the idea you 
encompass...... | don’t know why, but there is a fire in my 


It had been so long...... Since | felt such a sincere feeling, 
something usually hidden inside me had been stimulated... 
So | couldn’t lie to myself anymore...... 


LINo no, now isn’t the time to discuss this. Oh right, we were 
talking about becoming popular?[] 


[By the way, which faction do you belong to, Yu? Skirts or 
panties?[] 


Hl’m the inner thigh faction—— what are you asking me!?{] 


Hey, don’t make that face! What’s with you guys? You were 
talking so passionately about panties just now, so don’t 
show that calm face now.[] 


You guys sure turned on me fast, damn it. Don’t criticize 
other people’s interests. 


[Let’s stop talking about this, and get back to the topic of 
popularity. We have been talking about abstract things, but 
do you guys have someone you want to be popular with?[] 


At my question, Jir stroked his chin and groaned. 
[So there’s no one who you fancy![] 

LYes, don’t shout so suddenly.[] 

My shoulders shuddered in surprise. 


Jir looked at Giadi, then stammered: []Do you, have 
someone, you like?[] 


[What? Why ask me? If you want to ask, tell me who you 
like first? By the way, | like Areksis-san.[] 


[You revealed it so easily...... O 


Giadi was blushing. It might be cute for a girl, but | didn’t 
feel happy seeing a pudgy guy my age acting so bashful. 


LYes yes, Areksis, | get it, | get it. She is cheerful, friendly, 
and cute.[] 


[That’s right, she will even smile and greet me, she’s a 
really sweet and kind girl.[] 


[And the truth?{] 


| asked. 

HHer chest is really big.{] 

Giadi answered immediately. 

[You're lewd, dude...... a 

Jir spitted with contempt. 

[1That’s going too far, I’m a noble, you know?{] 
[What about Jir? Is there anyone you like?[] 

| ignored Giadi. 

[I like a girl named Aisha.[] 

Jir ignored Giadi too. 


[You two sure have the guts to ignore a noble... Speaking of 
Aisha, she’s that Elf girl from the Magician department?[] 


[That’s right, | like to watch her exercising every morning... 
And her occasional smile is great too.[] 


And the truth?{] 
| asked. 


[iHer slender body is awesome, her small chest and the 
Shape of her butt is beautiful too.]] 


Jir answered right away. 
[You disgusting peasant...... O 


Giadi said scornfully. 


DAre you picking a fight, pig? | will slaughter you and ship 
you out![] 


[Come at me if you can, damn plebeian! | will raise your 
taxes![] 


They glared at each other from close up, ready for a fight. | 
couldn’t think of a dumber reason to start a brawl. 


However, there was something that bothered me. 


| knew two people around our age in the academy, so | 
wanted to confirm something. 


[By the way, what about the girl named Ainaleila? Is she 
popular with the boys?[] 


Oh? Do you know her?{] 
Jir asked. 
LINo, | don’t. | just heard that name before.[] 


She helped me with that incident with Linaria before, and 
would often visit the shop. And of course, | wouldn’t tell 
them that. 


[That person, huh.{] 


HHmm—— She is from a prestigious noble house.[] Giadi 
said. [JShe isn’t an easy person to talk to, and isn’t someone 
you will want to date. She is popular with the aristocratic 
boys, but they are more interested in her house than in her 
as a person.[] 


Hmm...... This is a realistic topic... My face started to cramp. 


[iHer grades are great, and is the head of the Celestial Ball 
Conference, making her stand out. But she is always 
surrounded by nobles sucking up to her, so there is no 
chance to talk with her.{] 


Jir nodded and concurred with Giadi: 


[I can’t talk to her since I’m just a commoner. It feels like 
she will yell JImpudent[] at me.[] 


[When Linaria-san topped our school year, it was really 
scary. | was worried about her becoming infuriated with the 
commoner with better grades than her.[] 


[Il thought so too, but recently, | often see them hanging out 
together.[] 


[Indeed, did they get closer? But Linaria-san gives off the 
feeling of being proud and aloof.[] 


Proud and aloof...? 

[ls that Linaria-san really so aloof?[] 
(JOf course![] 

Jir raised his hands up. 


She is really cute, and often becomes the subject of the 
boys. Last year, many brave warriors attempted to hit on 
her.[] 


Eleeipees and fell valiantly.[] 
Giadi offered a prayer for their souls. 


What happened? 


DA few noble seniors who think highly about themselves 
tried to ask her out forcefully, but she was adamant on 
turning them down. It wounded their noble pride, and 
turned into a duel.[] 


[|Duel?]] 


HAn old tradition loved by the nobles, their favourite way of 
settling their differences is through duels.[{] Giadi shrugged 
and said. However, in modern days, duels with wands and 
swords are rare, competing through chess or cards are more 
elegant after all.[] 


So in the end, nobles still wanted to duel, huh? 
| swallowed back that retort. 
What happened next?[] 


[That senior is an outstanding mage, but it was still a 
massacre.[] 


Jir said while supporting his cheek. 


URight, it was really scary, she easily beat off that senior 
with her spells. Everyone feared Linaria-san, and would add 
the “san” honorifics when talking about her.[] 


[ls that so.f] 
So that happened to Linaria. 


| had never seen it before, so | couldn’t imagine the scene of 
someone defeating an opponent with magic, but it should 
be very impressive. 


[Like I said, many people admire her, but they won’t think 
of her as a romantic target, since she seems to have a very 


strict personality.[] 
Jir said. 


LIndeed. After witnessing her spells, | can’t hold my head 
high at home any more. And her attitude is really cold.[] 


Giadi said. 

She will beat you up if you say that in front of her.{] 
OHuh?q] 

Oh no, | leaked out my true thoughts. 


[It’s nothing. Think about it, that might seem to be the case 
from a bystander’s perspective, but maybe she is really 
gentle and hard working.[] 


Eleatieca You know Linaria-san?{] Jir asked: 
[l-l don’t, never seen her before.[] 
[But that seems oddly specific...... O 


[I can tell from your conversations, since I’m a Café 
master.[] 


Really? You’re amazing, owner![] 

[So a Cafe owner need such an ability![] 

They looked at me with awe. 

ieee Speaking of which, what were we talking about?[] 


| said, and Giadi looked as if he just snapped out of a dream. 


Right, we want to be popular.[] 


[We got off topic. Ehh, are there other ways to become 
popular with girls?[] 


Jir said with a sigh. We hadn’t gotten any good ideas, and he 
looked tired. 


Right. By the way... | heard someone said that girls are 
moved when boys talk about their dreams or goals.[] 


Jir leaned out when he heard Giadi say that. 


[If we talk about our goals and dreams, will it make us more 
charming too?[] 


LINO idea. Talk is easy, right?{] 
After | said that, Giadi snorted. 


[iNaive, you’re too naive. Listen here, a guy who talks about 
the future, and a guy who keeps talking about his past 
achievements, which one is more charming?[] 


[The guy who talks about the future, of course.[] 
URight! That’s exactly it![] 


He affirmed strongly, and | was a little convinced too. | see, 
so the future, huh? 


So, Jir, what’s your goal![] 
Giadi slapped the bar counter. 


[To be a top adventurer of course, | want to be famous.[] 


Jir’s voice and serious expression made me hold my breath. 
This was different from his usual laxed attitude. He was 
smiling with a sharp glint in his eyes. 


[What about you, Giadi?{] 


(Me? | want to earn a degree in the academy, and get a 
research job through recommendations.[] 


[ls that so? Your swordsmanship aren’t bad, that’s a 
shame.[] 


[| have been trained since young, but | know I’m no where 
close to a professional.[] 


They then talked about which adventurer was more famous, 
what research they wanted to do, and about the martial 
tournament next year. This was a topic about the future 
involving their goals and dreams. Their eyes were 
passionate and completely different from the joking faces 
they had. 


| watched them from behind the bar counter, and felt a clear 
gulf between us. 


The future, dreams and goals. 


The terms | had never thought about flashed before my 
eyes. They were formless, and spun around me like a vague 
and dark fog. 


| was planning to enrol in a college. | didn’t have anything | 
wanted to do, and thought | would find a goal in college. | 
was looking forward to that period of time before joining the 
workforce, and didn’t really think about my own future. | 
didn’t possess any exceptional talent, or anything | like in 
particular. 


And now, | hastily started a Café, but this wasn’t my dream, 
but a small fort to protect myself from the storm. 


[What's your dream, Yu?[] 


He got his own shop at such a young age, so he already 
realized his dream.[{] 


Jir and Giadi looked at me, their faces filled with hope for the 
future looked really dazzling. 


Dreams, huh? | haven’t thought about it.[] 
| answered with a smile. 


—— Should | search for my own dream in this world? 


~ 


With the changing of the seasons, the sky over the city 
remained red even in the evenings as the night got shorter. 
With the blue skies and scorching heat coming again, 
summer was coming to this city again. 


The door chimed. 


The visitor tied her long hair that was redder than the 
setting sun into a ponytail. She was in her usual uniform, 
and entered the shop with a more casual mood than usual 
—— And of course, it was Linaria. 


(Hi, Linaria, Welcome.[] 
OHi.0 


Linaria waved lightly and sat at her usual spot. | started 
preparing a Café au lait. 


We didn’t talk much, but the atmosphere wasn’t awkward. 
For Linaria and me, this wasn’t a problem, and the silence 
felt relaxing. 


The water in the Vacuum Coffee maker started to boil and 
bubble. | stared at the bubbles and thought about my 
conversation with Jir and Giadi. 


Speaking of which, Linaria can use magic, right?[] 
Linaria, who was looking out the window, turned to me. 
Why are you asking that so suddenly? | can use magic.[{] 
[What kind? Can you create flames or ice?[] 


| imagined the scenes from a fantasy game | used to play, 
and a wizardry movie that was popular worldwide. 


[Something like that, and also magic to boost physical 
abilities and heal wounds.[] 


So that thing exist too, right?[] 

| asked excitedly. 

[That thing?{] 

Linaria asked with her head cocked. 


[That thing, that indispensable thing when casting magic, 
and make the boys excited.[] 


And what is that exactly ?[] 
You should know that. 


[Chanting spells![] 


OWhat?Z 


Spells, magic, special moves...... there must be a chant for 
every skill, and couldn’t be bypassed. It might be phrases 
spoken in an ancient tongue, but it would fill the boys’ 
hearts with hype. 


HYou will hold a staff and chant something, right? Like a cool 
spell or something.[] 


Ll don’t understand why you are so happy about that.[] 
[Stop being a tease! Just show me, just once will do.[] 
Linaria then said with a sigh: 

[There isn’t any.[] 

HHuh?q] 

[Like | said, there isn’t anything like a chant.[] 

eae There isn’t? Even though it is magic?[] 


[lt existed until the era of Gerald, and there are also 
research into it.{] 


[What happened then?[] 


[It’s more convenient without chants, you know? You can 
shorten your casting time, and avoid miscasting because 
you make a mistake when chanting the spell.[] 


That was logical. 
Well, it was more convenient...... 


[I see... There isn’t any chanting...... O 


Hl’m troubled by how depressed you are. Is chanting that 
important to you?[] 


Linaria asked with a stupefied face. 
LINo, it’s fine. Spells...... it’s fine.[] 
[What’s your problem?{] 


After coming to this unknown world, | couldn’t live properly 
here. | then created a Café similar to the one in my old 
world to hide from the world. 


After meeting Linaria and many other guests, | finally could 
Spare the effort to face the world outside the shop. 


There was a dream-like technique known as magic in this 
world, but this was the first time | expressed interest in it. 
That even surprised me. 


However, | never expected to receive the dream crushing 
conclusion that there wasn’t any chanting. And for a very 
logical reason that it wasn’t convenient. 


| had been hesitating to step forward because this was a 
different world, but strangely, | felt a sense of belonging 

now. It might be magic, but the one casting it was people 
just like me. 


| could only think this way in recent days. 
| looked at Linaria who was seated before me. 


Like Jir said, Linaria was stunningly cute. Her skin was milk 
white and her almond shaped pupils were as deep as gems. 


Elenass: What is it this time? Why are you staring at me?[] 


[Don’t worry, | spoke up for you, so you will find someone 
soon.[] 


Linaria nursed her temples and slouched her shoulders and 
muttered []Just what are you saying?[] 


| poured the brewed Coffee into a cup, then added milk and 
a generous amount of sugar, completing the Café au lait 
customized for Linaria. 


When Linaria finished half of her drink, | asked her suddenly. 
[Hey Linaria, do you have a dream?[] 

Linaria looked up and looked at me in surprise. 

[(]That was sudden.[] 

Well, I’m just curious.[] 

[Curious about my dream?{] 

[You can share your goals too.[] 


Linaria supported her cheek with her palm and averted her 
eyes. 


[il do have one... But...{] 

But?(] 

[It’s embarrassing, so | don’t want to be laughed at.{] 
[That will only make me more curious.[] 


[Don’t mind it. 


Was there anyone who would not be bothered by that? 
There wasn’t. 


| pressed her for a while, but failed to get anything out of 
Linaria. 


[You're really annoying! Then what’s your dream!?[] 
Linaria pointed at me with furrowed brows. 

if Yes, let’s table that for now.[] 

[Don’t change the topic.[] 


| shrugged. Dreams, huh... What do | really want? | want to 
hear Linaria’s dream for reference. Everyone had a dream or 
a goal, right? 


| didn’t have anything to say about dreams, so | searched 
for a different topic. And just thought about the right thing. 


[By the way, what do you think | need to do to become 
popular?[] 


Chapter 3: The Pawn That 
Fears Solitude 


My grandfather liked to use old sayings, he said that the 
words of our forebears were filled with deep and serious 
thoughts, showing us the way when we felt lost in life, and 
teaching us how to live our life. He would always use these 
sayings in everyday conversation. 


And of course, | couldn’t remember everything my 
grandfather said. It was too difficult for my younger self, and 
his words often felt like lecturing. Lecturing was ranked third 
in the list of things students hated, so it was impossible for 
me to accept it with a grateful heart. 


But | could still remember a few lines. The favourite lines of 
my grandfather, something | often hear while growing up. | 
wasn’t any expert, but | could mix it up a little and tell it to 
others. 


For example, []ldle hands are the devil's workshop.[] 


Meaning [J]When one is unoccupied or has nothing to do, one 
is more likely to cause or get into trouble.[] 


| wasn’t sure if | should interpret it as [it’s better to be so 
busy that one won’t do reckless things[], or become a 
righteous man that won't do vile things even if one is free.[] 


Indeed, when | was alone and wasn’t busy, | never did 
anything praiseworthy. 


Maybe my grandfather’s words were the reason | kept 
myself busy after coming to this world. In this world where | 
didn’t know what | should do, | didn’t have the confidence to 
behave properly when idle. 


However, my life has been quite relaxed in recent days. 


| didn’t want to say that | was idle because there were no 
customers, | prefer saying it was relaxing. My days have 
been very peaceful. 


Even if | was open for business, there would be days without 
any customers. On days like these, my thoughts would stray 
from the path of good. 


LHee, I’m going to take your knight for free.[] 


It was still operating hours, but | was playing chess with 
Gramps Goru. | was seated before a chessboard. 


This was a different world, and countries like Japan or other 
nations | knew of didn’t exist. But surprisingly, things | was 
familiar with would pop up from time to time. 


The food culture wasn’t too different, and the fashion wasn’t 
too exotic either. Maybe someone from my world came here 
not too long ago? That was the only way for things to make 
sense. Regrettably, | didn’t have any way to confirm this. 


That aside, | was in the middle of a game of chess. 


In front of me was Gramps Goru who was stroking his long 
white beard, while | was staring at the chess board. 


As Gramps Goru said, my knight was going to be taken 
without any compensation. If | move my knight out of 
danger, it would turn into a situation where my queen would 
be taken. | had to choose between my knight or my queen. 


In a match between professionals, a difference of one pawn 
was enough to decide the game, this was a frustrating 
mistake. My win is a certainty now—— was Gramps Goru 
thinking this way? Probably not. 


| peeked at Gramps Goru, and he smiled at me with his 
wrinkled face. 


If | sacrificed my knight here, the loss was still acceptable 
for me. Gramps Goru would need to move his rook to 
capture my knight. 


If he didn’t take my knight, my knight would infiltrate into 
his side of the board. Which meant, Gramps Goru taking the 
knight was a forced move. If he moved his rook, the open 
file would become my path to attack. 


Up till now, we were still probing each other in a stable 
opening, but we would be fighting for the queen side of the 
board. If things proceed according to plan, | will gain the 
advantage in the end game. 


[Hee hee hee.[] 
He was a tough nut to crack. He was laughing weirdly. 


Chess was a popular game in my world, but there weren’t 
many players in this world. It was closer to entertainment 
for nobility and the wealthy. 


In my world, chess had hundreds of millions of players, but 
it was a niche game in Japan. It was less popular compared 


to shogi or go. 
<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shogi, 
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Go (game)> 


| learned chess from a regular in my grandfather's Café, 
Takumi-ojisan from the neighbourhood tofu shop. Takumi- 
ojisan used to travel around the world, and interact with all 
sorts of people through chess. He went through a series of 
tough battles in his bid to win a chess competition. 


Takumi-ojisan who experienced all that taught me chess 
wholeheartedly, and | was proud of my abilities too. 


But sadly, chess was a niche game. 


Even if | bragged to my friends in school, they would just 
say they don’t get the rules. 


Go or Shogi matches would be televised, and famous 
players would become a trending topic. However, chess 
couldn’t trend, and was in a pathetic state in Japan. 


Chess matches were a high level of psychological warfare, 
your opponent’s plans, goals and pain—— players needed to 
read into them, and recreate the possibilities in their mind. 
And the next step was to go against their expectations. 


| peeked at Gramps Goru’s face, unable to predict his next 
move. 


This old man was proficient in psychological warfare. | 
couldn't tell what he was thinking from his expression. The 
more | try, the deeper | would sink into a Labyrinth without 
any exit. 


To be honest, | didn’t need to worry. 


| already analyzed the board, formulated a plan, and started 
executing it. So | shouldn’t be second guessing myself, and 
just carry out the plan to my best abilities. In chess, the 
game wouldn’t go as expected, and there was a need to 
reach an acceptable compromise. | could compromise early 
and fall back on a less perfect plan; or push my pieces 
greedily towards my demise. The difficulty of chess was in 
finding that fine line. 


After all, | had an important reason why | couldn’t 
underestimate Gramps Goru. 


As if he could see through my plan, he would occasionally 
play an illogical move, pulling off the best sequence to crush 
my scheme. | even started to suspect that he could predict 
the future. 


When | started to groan, Gramps Goru said cheerfully: 


[Good good. Young people should be filled with worries. 
Worries can nurture your soul, hehehe.[] 


Tough, this old man was really tough. 


His words were straight laced, but his eyes and face were 
taunting me. 


Great, | got it. | would crush you completely and laugh at 
the very end. 


| resolved myself and moved my bishop. This would sacrifice 
my knight, and if my plan worked, it would have a big 
impact on the rest of the match. 


DOh!q 


At a glance, this was an insignificant move, but Gramps 
Goru gasped exaggeratingly, as if he had seen the future 
development of the board. 


Really now, just doing that was enough to give me a bad 
feeling. No, wait, was this his plan to make me waver? Ahh 
—— enough, stop thinking, playing psychological warfare 
with him during a match was too reckless. | should focus on 
the board and keep a poker face. 


DAs expected of Yu-kun...... this is why | can’t stop playing 
chess with you.[] 


Gramps Goru stroked his long beard and stared at the 
board. 


(Well, well, well, what should | do?{] 


His tone and face were like a neighbourhood grandpa, but 
there was a glint in his eyes. Those were eyes that could see 
through everything with his experience and instinct, like a 
child watching a sparkling object before him. 


Those weren't the eyes a normal old man would possess. 
Like the old man adventurer who took me in, and the mafia 
Boss Corleone-san, only capable top class people possessed 
such eyes. 


(|jHee.[] 
Gramps Goru moved his rook to capture my knight. 


With that move, the way into Gramps Goru base camp was 
open. To occupy this open file, | would need to move my 
rook... But before that, | pushed my pawn. 


This move surprised him, and Gramps Goru thought about it 
for a while. To keep me occupied, he engaged me in idle 
chatter. 


[Yu-kun, where did you learn to play chess?[] 
[Someone | used to know taught me.[] 


(Oh, someone you used to know. He is a highly skilled chess 
player.[] 


[You can tell? 


| asked, and Gramps Goru blinked at me as he stroked his 
beard. 


[Yu-kun, your moves are beautiful, so the one who taught 
you must be a great player. Many of your sequences are 
new to me, but they are very effective. | have a lot of fun.{] 


That was only natural. | could only laugh dryly. 


Both Chess and Shogi had long years of research. What 
moves should be used to gain the advantage in what 
situation—— as such knowledge accumulated, they would 
become the optimal lines of moves. 


| used them easily, but these lines of moves were the 
crystallization of top class players, and were like gems 
carefully sculpted over time. 


The level of chess in this world wasn’t as advanced as my 
world, with archaic style and moves from the previous era. 
Anyone would feel suspicious about polished moves that 
were decades ahead of its time. 


LiChess is commonly known as entertainment for nobility, 
but that evaluation might need to change.[] 


Gramps Goru said gleefully through squinting eyes. 


[Yu-kun who isn’t nobility is so proficient in chess at such a 
young age, so nobles aren’t that great after all.]] 


Ahaha. It would be great if | could laugh out loud, but | could 
only feel uneasy. 


This wasn’t my talent, | was just making use of the wisdom 
of my forebears. And the fact was, despite having the 
advantage of knowing these optimal lines, | had never won 
against Gramps Goru. My position was great in the opening, 
but he would toy with me like a wizard in the middle game. 
Was this what they call JJold man strength[]? 


Gramps Goru reached for the most powerful piece in chess 
—— moving his Queen into the fray. | expected this move, 
but this was going too well. 


No matter how | diced it, | could figure out counters to that 
move easily. | would take his pieces one by one, and simplify 
the board with me gaining the advantage. 


Gramps Goru should have predicted such a development. 


Which meant, after this move, he prepared other counters in 
wait, and | didn’t know what it was. If | didn’t know what he 
was planning, the optimal lines wouldn’t help, and | had to 
rely on myself. 


This was fun—— | couldn’t help feeling this way. 


Should | infiltrate into Gramps Goru's well defended base, or 
choose the best move in this current situation—— my 


victory was assured if | just choose the best moves. But | 
would be no different from a computer then. 


My goal shouldn’t be victory, but to enjoy chess, interact 
with my opponent and search for the wonders of a chess 
match. Chess was a game after all, so we should enjoy it 
freely. Unless there was a reason for me to Strive for victory, 
| shouldn’t just play the best moves. 


And so, | ignored the best solution and moved my knight. 
This was a free form of chess without any optimal lines or 
precedent, just instinct. 


This went against the carefully laid plans | had in mind, and 
for some reasons, | felt very refreshed. 


[iFufufu, good, this is a great move, this is the possibility of 
youth.[] 


[Why are you so happy?[] 


[It’s nothing much, there’s nothing more joyous than when 
the thoughts of an old man like me gets overturned.[] 


Gramps Goru said with a sincere smile, wrinkling his already 
wrinkled face further. 


| didn’t really get what the old man was thinking, but it was 
fine as long as he was having fun. Just don’t drag me into 
any troubles. 


| thought he would think about it further, but he easily made 
his move. 


And as if to match him, | moved shortly after. 


In the opening, we thought carefully and predicted each 
other’s moves; but that had changed, and we were moving 
our pieces like a blitz. The fast moving pieces were a 
refreshing sight to behold. 


We didn’t say anything. 


There was no need, we didn’t need to feel reserved, or need 
to rack our brains for victory. We both understood that we 
were just enjoying the moment and the game came to a 
close. 


| won this time. 
HHmm, it’s my loss.[] 
Gramps Goru said gleefully. 


[LiWhen Alan died, | was depressed because no one could 
play a match against me... Considering Yu-kun’s growth in 
all aspects including chess, | can’t die yet.[] 


[I don’t know what you are expecting, but my future will be 
normal, including chess.[] 


| said firmly, and Gramps Goru started crackling. It wasn’t 
important, but he has too many different ways of laughing. 


[Things will become tough for you in the future.[] 
Gramps Goru said with conviction. 
leas | already have it tough.[] 


Gramps Goru ignored my deep sigh and laughed heartily. He 
then said: []Since | lost...... [] with a devious face. Oh crap, | 
had an ominous feeling after seeing his expression. 


And my gut feelings were always spot on. 


Gramps Goru clapped his hands and said with a meaningful 
smile: 


How about letting my granddaughter become your fiance? 
She is a cute and docile girl.[] 


[Have you finally gotten senile, old man?[{] 

ae Oh no, | said what | was really thinking. 

| make a show of wiping the sweat from my brow. 

And isn’t Gramps Goru’s granddaugNter...... only eleven?{] 


| remembered that coming up in an earlier conversation, but 
he made a face saying that was a trivial matter, and 
continued: 


She will be a great beauty in five years, you know? She is 
my granddaughter after all.{] 


[That’s not the problem. | believe in free love.[] 


[Don’t worry, if Yu-kun woos her with your charms, that will 
be free love, right? Hmm.[] 


[Just what is in that head of yours...... O 
[HiHahaha! People often tell me that![] 
It was hopeless. He was incorrigible and beyond saving. 


| looked to the distance with a resigned face, there was 
nothing | could do. Someone save me. Never mind, | already 
knew that trying to convince him was a waste of time. 


| exhaled deeply, then thought about something. 
[Gramps Goru, do you have a dream?[] 

(Oh? Why the sudden question?{] 

[| had been thinking about it recently. 


He might look like a carefree ol man, but he was probably a 
high status and rich person from somewhere. Did Gramps 
Goru have dreams or goals too? 


[Dreams?[] Gramps Goru said with his head tilted. [JI will 
probably die soon though.[] 


[That’s not funny.[] 


Gramps Goru was probably joking, but he was old, so | felt 
my face turn stiff. 


He laughed happily at my reaction. 


[| had many dreams when | was young, but | stopped 
thinking about that at my age.[] 


(Oh, is that so?{] 


[Instead of striving towards my dream, I’m leaning more 
towards entrusting my dream to the next generation.[] 


He showed a cryptic smile. 


[The old can inspect their lives through young ones like Yu- 
kun, which is a big enough dream for us. If | have to say, my 
dream right now is—— for the children who inherited my 
bloodline to live a blissful life. 


| nodded and said: []l see.[] Gramps Goru looked like a 
respectable elderly person. That was one way of thinking 
about it. 


The door chimed, and | turned to find a beautiful woman in 
a dark blue suit entering with a thick book in her hands. 


She had a neat head of platinum hair, with a hint of 
coldness in her features and plain makeup. Plain but 
delicately designed earrings hung from her earlobes. 


Her attire was just like an elite big sister, and she fit the 
term beautiful perfectly. 


[Pardon my intrusion.[] 


As usual, she bowed politely at me before approaching 
Gramps Goru swiftly. She was Gramps Goru’s secretary, 
which surprised me by how unjust the world was. She 
probably had to take on this job because she was laden in 
debt. 


[It’s time.f] 
Ms Secretary whispered quietly into Gramps Goru’s ear. 


I-l wasn’t envious at all, | wasn’t hoping that she would 
whisper into my ears at all. 


Seid | was Super envious. 
[JDon’t wanna.[] 


Even after experiencing the wonderful whisper from the 
beautiful big sister, Gramps Goru pouted his lips. 


[Don’t say that, Master. This is already scheduled.[] 


[]Don’t wanna, don’t wanna! | don’t want to work! | want to 
play chess with Yu-kun![] 


He might look like a kind old man, but his tone was just like 
a kindergartener brat throwing a tantrum. 


If | was his Secretary, | would probably beat him up. But Ms 
Secretary was a professional, and did not whack him with 
her book or fret at all. 


(IMaster.[] 
Ugh, you don’t have to be so mad.[] 


Ms Secretary looked the same as always to me, but she 
seemed to be mad. 


[| Know you enjoy playing chess with Yu-san, but Yu-san is 
busy too.[] 


Ms Secretary looked my way for support, and | nodded after 
surveying the shop. 


[That’s right. 

[There are no other customers aside from me though?{] 
[More customers will come later.[] 

| said firmly, and Ms Secretary agreed with me and nodded. 
[iHence, please go back.{] 


Ms Secretary’s attitude was resolute, and wouldn’t waver 
like a deeply rooted tree. 


Gramps Goru groaned before slouching his shoulders 
dejectedly. 


[lt can’t be helped...... | hate it, but | have to work...... O 
[]That’s a wise decision.[] 


Ms Secretary must have put in a lot of work to make Gramps 
Goru work properly. If it was me, | would have given up 
within two hours. 


[Just how long do | have to work...... O 


Gramps Goru said with heart felt exhaustion. He looked like 
the boss of a big company, troubling over the lack of an 
heir, but he reverted back to the face of a devious old man 
in no time. 


Oh, | want Yu-kun to become Lily’s fiance, what do you 
think?]] 


[You mean the young lady?{] 


Ms Secretary was surprised by the old man’s sudden words. 
She must be pitying this senile old man. 


[You should ask the young lady first. If you decide this by 
yourself, she will hate you.[] 


Well done, Ms Secretary! Well done! Scold him more! 
(Ugh...... | will do that then.]] 


Maybe he heard the voices in my head, Gramps Goru 
calmed down. His granddaughter wouldn’t want to marry a 
stranger either. This idea would undoubtedly miscarriage. 


[Let’s go then...... Good bye, Yu-kun, | will bring a souvenir 
next time.[] 


Something normal will do, don’t bring something weird.[] 


There was a precedent, so | reminded him again. Gramps 
Goru clicked his tongue in reply and stood up with heavy 
steps. 


HAnh...... | don’t want to work, | don’t want to work...... a 


He muttered something that a NEET would say as he left the 
shop. 


[| apologize for the trouble.[] 

Ms Secretary who stayed behind bowed towards me. 
[INo no, | had fun too.[] 

If he just visited occasionally. 


| said with an awkward smile, Ms Secretary smiled at me 
and took out gold coins from her purse. 


[Well then, this is the expenses for today.[] 
Bhs As usual, you always give too much.[] 
These were gold coins, gold coins. 


[This is to make up for your troubles, and to the Master, this 
is just pocket change. He asked you to please accept this as 
the entertainment of an old coot.[] 


[| see... Then | will graciously accept.[] 


And | would always accept the money. Even if | refuse, Ms 
Secretary would say []l would get admonished[], forcing me 
to take it. Besides, it might be uncouth to say this, but you 
couldn’t have too much money. 


Seeing me accept it, Ms Secretary bowed and said: 


Hl will take my leave.[] 


| couldn’t tell if it was perfume or anything, but Ms Secretary 
left behind a fragrant smell before leaving. 


beter How wonderful, | wanted to employ a secretary too. 
That was the men’s romance. 


| let my imagination wander, and thought about something 
when | was about to keep the chessboard. 


[Gramps Goru is a Knight.]] 


He was like a King too, but a Knight could roam freely on the 
board, disrupting the enemy with its irregular moves. This 
unorthodox nature was just like Gramps Goru. 


OMs Secretary is definitely the Queen.[] 


The Queen was the most powerful chess piece, and would 
be forced to show its ability even if it didn’t want to. It could 
move in eight directions to a square it likes, but it also had a 
clumsy side like when it could only move down a file. So, 
what about me? 


| looked at the arranged pieces on the side of the board. 
Compared to Shogi, chess has less variety, so | have fewer 
choices too. But if | had to saay—— 


Hl’m a pawn.[] 


The pawns brace up the battlefield from the front, the 
soldiers that were the most numerous. For a plebeian like 
me, this was the most suitable chess piece. 


And an isolated pawn was weak, and could only fight by 
working together with other pieces. For a small character 


like me, | had much to learn from it so | wouldn’t turn to 
wickedness just because | was alone. 


Without Gramps Goru, the Café seemed exceptionally quiet. 


| picked up a pawn outside the board, and placed it back on 
the board. 


Pawns probably feared solitude more than other chess 
pieces. 


The voices of people passing by the shop rose and fell. 


Would the next customer come already? 


Chapter 4: An 
Unforgettable Taste 


When she stepped onto the stagecoach, she thought she 
heard someone calling her, and looked around her. This was 
a stage station with stagecoaches traveling to and fro, with 
an unending stream of passengers. 


She searched for that familiar face in the crowd and 
luggages, and when she started to focus on one spot, she 
heard an impatient click of the tongue from behind. 


She stopped her search hurriedly and squeezed inside the 
stagecoach. 


After getting a seat in the stagecoach filled with passengers 
and luggages, she looked out the window. 


She thought self mockingly [Jit was impossible for him to be 
here.[{] She perked up her ears to listen out for her voice, 
and searched for him in the crowd. Was she being too 
clingy? 


Coachmen raised their voices over the noise outside, telling 
the passengers the destination of their stagecoaches. 


She looked around the stagecoach, and everyone looked so 
cheerful, at least no one was as gloomy as her. 


What did she get after living in this place known as the 
Labyrinth city? 


She remembered that day when she chased after a vague 
dream, packing her expectations and unease into her bags 
before coming here. What changed was—— she grew a few 
years older, and was leaving this city without achieving her 
dreams or gaining anything of substance. 


She felt complicated emotions welled up in her chest, and 
she pressed her hands on her breasts. 


She could hear the noon bell ringing. 


Since she wouldn’t hear this sound ever again, she couldn’t 
help feeling that it sounded cute. 


The stagecoach wobbled as its wheels turned. 


She could still remember that person’s face. 


~ 


In the Albeta city | was residing in, there was a place known 
as a Labyrinth. 


It was a Space that expanded limitlessly underground. There 
were forests, rivers, ancient ruins and others. No one knew 
why those things were here, but the resources in the 
Labyrinth made our lives very prosperous. 


For example, there were ingredients, lumber, rough stones 
that could be carved into gems, e.t.c. In a corner of the 
Labyrinth was a huge body of water known as the []salt 
lakef], and high quality salt could be extracted from the lake 
water. Aside from that, there were huge trees in the forest 
inside the Labyrinth, bearing gigantic fruit that could 
produce sugar. Just that alone could make the citizens very 
wealthy. 


The product from the Labyrinth would be exported to other 
cities and countries, and the profits would enrich the city 
even further. 


Word on the streets said that it was more prosperous than 
the capital, and the Labyrinth City in the present times was 
wealthy and filled with hopes and dreams. 


People drawn by the glamour kept gathering. To them, being 
an adventurer was a vibrant life. 


The Labyrinth was filled with danger. In this environment cut 
off from the outside world, creatures evolved into monsters 
and roamed the Labyrinth. Unknown vegetation released 
poison, and there were types that would prey on humans. 
Despite all that, they still risked their lives to bring back 
resources from the Labyrinth, and exchange them for gold 
and silver coins in this city. 


Just by bringing back one precious rough stone or an ancient 
artifact would make them rich overnight. This was the only 
place where such a job existed. If you ignore the fact that 
they were putting their lives on the line, this was a charming 
job. 


And so, this city was filled with people known as 
adventurers, and almost all of them were dreamers. 


The first time he came to my Café was on a sunny 
afternoon. 


When | heard the door chime, | turned to the entrance and 
said my welcome. At the door was a buff man with a scary 
bearded face looking back at me. 


It might be rude to say this, but the scary face made my 
heart pound hard, worried if he was here to find trouble. 


That was how much he looked like a villain. 


[Erm, the signboard looks cool, so | came in to take a look. 
What is this place? A shop?[] 


However, his voice was gentle and sincere. 
| answered after composing myself: 
[This is a Café.[] 


[1Café...? This is the first time | heard of it, is this common in 
the city?]] 


| ushered him in at that. 


| preached the wonders of the Café to those who didn’t 
know about it, and if | got lucky, | could get him to 
understand the beauty of Coffee—— All that was the job of 
the Café Master. 


He slowly entered on my beckoning, observing the shop 
carefully. His figure was on par with the dragon Falluba-san, 
a bear, or beastmen such as wolfmen. His neck and arms 
were thick with muscles, and his messy beard made him 
even more intimidating. 


[You just came to this city recently?[] 


When he heard that, the man sat down with an awkward 
smile, then scratch his head and said: 


[Can you tell? | arrived here last month. There’s a Labyrinth 
in this city, right? | think it’s better for me to work in the 
Labyrinth instead of working in a farm.[] 


[You were a farmer?[] 


| said while checking out his body. 


[People often told me that I’m more suited to be a bandit 
than a farmer.[] 


He then laughed heartily. 


[| had always looked like this, and was naturally asked to do 
manual labour. When | realized it, | had already gotten so 
big. | don’t have any other skills, but with this body of mine, 
maybe | can be an adventurer.[] 


[ll see, that’s true.f] 
| concurred with a nod. 


It was rare seeing such a buff human. He probably had good 
endurance, and adventurers needed to be strong, so | think 
he fitted the bill. 


[Have you been to the Labyrinth yet?[] 


LINo, | was thinking about going tomorrow. But | had 
prepared my weapons and armour, and already attended 
the guild’s lecture.[] 


[Tomorrow, huh? Let me treat you to a drink to wish you 
luck. We don’t serve alcohol here though.[] 


When he heard me say that, he showed a soothing and 
refreshing smile. 


[For real!? You have my thanks. | heard people in the city 
are cold, but you are different bro.[] 


He said in a great mood, and | couldn’t help smiling. 


When treating someone to a drink in this shop, that 
naturally meant Coffee. But | wanted to brew a different 
Coffee than the usual for him. 


| took out roasted Coffee beans from a white jar, but unlike 
the norm, these beans were roasted into a deeper brown, 
and the fragrance was stronger too. | used the Coffee bean 
grinder to ground it into powder. 


[1Oh, what’s this?{] 
(]Fufufu.f] 


| poured Coffee powder into the upper flask laden with filter 
cloth. The thing to note here was, | added more Coffee 
powder than usual. 


| then added hot water into the Vacuum Coffee maker flask 
and heated it with the mana lamp. When it started to boil, | 
secured the upper flask above it firmly. At this point, the 
water rose slowly from below, soaking the Coffee powder. 


After a third of the Coffee was floating in the water, | stirred 
hard with a wooden spoon. For Coffee made with a Vacuum 
Coffee maker, the water temperature and how well it was 
mixed was crucial for its taste. 


After stirring it, | removed the spoon, and the water kept 
rising from below. 


The gas released by the Coffee beans created foam, and the 
Coffee powder floating above the liquid—— if these three 
layers were formed after stirring, then it was a success. 


| waited for about 30 seconds. This was the time needed for 
plain hot water to become fragrant Coffee. No matter how it 
was brewed, this timing wouldn’t change, and was the most 


important factor in determining the taste. Too short, and the 
Coffee would lack the fragrance; too long, and there would 
be impurities in the taste. 


| listened to the bubbling of the water below, and turned off 
the heat at the right moment. 


| picked up the wooden spoon again and stirred a second 
time before the Coffee powder sank. 


The key was to be swift but graceful, the stirring was like a 
gentle caress. 


After turning off the heat, the vapour in the flask would cool, 
and the Coffee in the upper flask would flow gently down 
below. 


| took out a short wine glass from a small fridge under the 
kitchen counter. | then opened the freezer which was filled 
with crushed ice. | made them this morning by hammering 
large ice cubes. 


| filled the glass with crushed ice. 


All the Coffee had returned to the flask by now, and had a 
darker hue than normal. 


| removed the upper flask, then used the handle to pour the 
freshly brewed Coffee into the glass filled with ice. The 
crackling of the ice because of the heat sounded really nice. 


The quickly cooled Coffee turned into a beverage that gave 
of an air of transparency and coolness. The thickly brewed 
Coffee was thinned out by the melting ice, making the taste 
just right. 


This was the new product of my shop to welcome the 
coming hot summer—— Iced Coffee. 


| proudly placed the Iced Coffee before him. 


He watched me brew the Coffee in a daze, and finally 
Snapped back to reality. 


[W-What was that? The hot water kept rising into that 
container filled with that strange powder, what’s that? This 
is the first time | saw that. The city is filled with strange 
things, can you drink that black liquid?[] 


Of course, please have a taste.[] 


[Huh, this is ice, right? Is it fine to add so much? We’re very 
reluctant to use it in the village.[] 


LYes, please try it.[] 
[The city sure is amazing, wow.[] 


He held the glass, muttered []Woah, it’s cold[], then pulled it 
to his mouth. After sniffing it a little, he drank a big 
mouthful. 


OPffft——!] 

And then spit it out violently. 

[W-What’s this, it’s bitter! This can’t be drank!{] 

He coughed for a while. 

[il had never drunk something so bitter, but the aftertaste is 


kind of refreshing... Is this what people in the city drink? 
Bro... ahh.{] 


| was standing before him, so the Coffee he spat out 
drenched me. 


The person | met was the 30 years old rookie adventurer, 
Kree-aniki. 


~ 


After that, he would visit my shop every now and then to 
chat with me about various things. Like where and what 
kind of monsters he fought in the Labyrinth. He encountered 
a bear, so he dropped his weapon and ran. He found some 
rare minerals by chance, but his teammates got into a fight 
over this so they parted ways. These were undoubtedly the 
adventure stories of Kree-aniki. 


[The city sure is amazing, bro. You know the shop Dragon 
Dungeon Pavillion? | ate a herb roasted lizard thigh meal 
over there, this is the first time | had something so 
delicious.{] 


Kree-aniki animatedly described how much the dish 
stimulated his appetite and taste buds. 


There was one other customer in the Café aside from Kree- 
aniki, and | wondered if | should ask him to keep his rising 
volume in check. 


Sigh, there are definitely no other place that could serve a 
dish as rare and delicious as that.[] 


Kree-aniki said before crossing his arms and nodding. 
(jHah.{] 


The patron seated three seats over laughed. 


Kree-aniki looked his way. 
[Did | say something weird?[] 


OINo, | just felt like laughing. The Dragon Dungeon Pavilion 
serves delicious food, but saying they can’t be surpassed is 
going too far.[] 


[LiHuh? You’re saying there is a better meat dish than what is 
served at the Dragon Dungeon Pavillion?[] 


| wanted to ask Kree-aniki to watch his tone... Fortunately, 
the attendant Wolf-san wasn’t here, or he would probably be 
growling menacingly right now. 


DAlright, since you have not been in the city for long, let me 
teach you what is truly delicious.[] 





The hare sitting there with a fork was Corleone-san. He was 
as petite as a baby hare with cute round eyes. However, he 
was actually a Mafia Boss. 


Corleone-san put on the small top hat by his chair and stood 
up. 


[Yu, this is a good chance, so come along too. A good chef 
needs to know good ingredients, this will be good nutrients 
for your growth.[] 


Huh? 


Ehh, what was going on? Also, | didn’t want to become a 
professional chef, and | had a shop to run too... But | didn’t 
say that. Those in power would have an undefiable dignity 
when issuing orders. 


Hey... What’s going on here?[] 
Kree-aniki leaned in close and asked. 
[This is Corleone-san, | think he’s taking us out for a meal.{] 


For me, having a meal with a Mafia Boss was nerve 
wracking for me, but the clueless Kree-aniki was all smiles: 


HAre you for real! Oh, that makes me happy. You’re a good 
guy, no, a good hare![] 


Kree-aniki smiled brilliantly like a young boy. 


| didn’t want Corleone-san to wait, so | quickly closed the 
shop. 


| didn’t expect things to turn out this way. With that in mind, 
| chased after the figure hopping away. 


The bonds between people were hard to predict, even if 
their first impressions were bad, they might grow closer 
over time. And even if they grew closer, they might drift 
apart without realizing it. 


Kree-aniki and Corleone-san hit it off unexpectedly well. 


After that night, the two of them often dine together. And 
when business was slow, | would join them from time to 
time. The high class ingredients | hadn’t tried before in this 
world would have a big impact on me, and move me deeply. 


DAfter reaching my present status...... O 


On a certain afternoon, after Corleone-san and me watched 
Kree-aniki set off to the Labyrinth, Corleone-san suddenly 
said to me: 


[Everyone treats me with fear and respect, and I’m happy 
to get the treatment | hoped for in my youth. It makes me 
feel special.[] 


DAre things different now?[] 
| put down the glass | was wiping and asked Corleone-san. 


[Growing older is an incredible thing. Looking back, | 
realized that | let many things slip through my hands. In 
order to get to my current position, | threw aside many 
things | thought | didn’t need, but to think those things are 
so bright and dazzling.[] 


Corleone-san pushed down the brim of his top hat. 


[The best example is the people you can have a relaxed 
meal with. It has been a long while since | met someone | 
can talk unreservedly to.[] 


His smile seemed a little lonely. 


Kree-aniki and Corleone-san’s conversation in the shop 
often struck me with fear. Kree-aniki would talk with 
Corleone-san without holding back at all, and would pat 
Corleone-san’s shoulders with his hands stained with sauce. 


But my worries seemed to be unnecessary. 


Corleone-san was more generous than | imagined, and 
feared loneliness. 


And | realized one thing. | wanted to provide a place for my 
customers to relax and rest, but didn’t manage to do so 
completely. | held a prejudice towards Corleone-san, 
thinking that he was a Mafia Boss, instead of treating him as 
an individual named Corleone. There was never any need 
for me to fear him. 


Being courteous was important. 


However, that should be limited to Corleone-san the 
individual and me, between the Cafe owner and patron. It 
didn’t matter if he was a Mafia Boss or a kind hare living in 
the forest, as long as he was my customer, | shouldn’t 
change my attitude towards him. 


(l’m very sorry.[] 

[What's wrong?[] 

LINo, it’s nothing, | just felt like apologizing.{] 
HYou will act strangely some times.[] 

[That is a good thing, right?]] 

[INo comment.[] 

Corleone-san laughed. 


~ 


In this Labyrinth City called Albeta, there were many 
treasures slumbering inside its Labyrinth. People gathered 


here to search for these treasures, which drew in people 

doing business with those people, which ended up with a 
huge wave, and a light that could illuminate the darkest 

night. 


| didn’t Know any place outside of this city. 


| didn’t know what the world was like, or how they lived their 
life. 


Hence, the words by the self proclaimed [Hillbilly], Kree- 
aniki, intrigued me. 


[During the annual festival, everyone would collect the 
unusable pots and farm tools, then heat and melt them all. 


HOh.[ 


[When the iron was melted into a red stew, it would be 
brought to the village’s main gate. Our village’s main gate 
was a huge stone gate, an old gate that existed when my 
grandfather was still a child. lt seemed to be the ruins of the 
city wall during ancient times. We would scoop up the 
molten iron and do this...... O 


Kree-aniki showed the exaggerated motion of pitching a 
ball. 


[We would throw it onto the walls of the gate, the higher 
and harder, the better.[] 


[il see... What happens after you toss it there?[] 


[That’s the good part. We had to do this at night, and in the 
darkness, only the molten iron was glowing. We then throw 
it out, and it will hit the wall with a splash. It looks like a 
fiery flower blooming under the night sky.[] 


[That sounds amazing.[] 


| tried imagining it, but no matter what | thought, | could 
only think about the fireworks during summer festivals. 


The molten iron spread out like fiery flowers on the wall, 
that was a hard image to imagine. 


[That’s right, it’s amazing. Young or old, men or women, 
everyone is excited on that day. The molten iron is hot and 
might scald people, but everyone had lots of fun.[] 


Kree-aniki had the pure smile of a youth. 


After deciding to become an adventurer and coming to this 
city, Kree-aniki seemed to be very successful. 


At first, he was only wearing normal clothes with a layer of 
leather armour, but his simple garbs had now turned into 
cool steel armour. The quality of his clothes were high too, 
and he would pay me extra, saying [JOh, you know, it’s a tip! 
Everyone in the city gives tips, right?[] 


| only learned about the work of adventurers through word 
of mouth. 


However, not everyone met such success, some even got 
into danger frequently. 


| was glad that Kree-aniki was gaining success in sucha 
harsh world. | hope he will be safe and successful in the 
future too. 


Kree-aniki changed a little around three months after | met 
him. 


On this day, | saw Kree-aniki push the door open and peek 
in timidly, which left me speechless. 


Erm, are you changing your style?[] 

| finally squeezed those words out. 

[Change my style? What’s that? Anyway, does it suit me?[] 
Kree-aniki raised his arms. 


He had always been buff, and his harsh adventurer lifestyle 
made his shoulders broader and he put on even more 
muscles. His usual adventurer get up made him look like a 
Sharp veteran warrior. 


But now, he was wearing something like a black tuxedo 
which was so tight that his buttons might burst out. The bow 
tie on his neck was being stretched, it was clear it wasn’t 
tied properly. 


[IKree, you...... a 


Corleone-san, who was dining at the bar counter, could only 
squeeze that out. 


This was the first time | had seen Corleone-san speechless. 


Kree-aniki walked over with a restrictive air about him, then 
sat down carefully. 


His hair was tidily waxed and combed in an unnatural way, 
and his messy beard had obviously been tidied. When he 
leaned in closer, | could smell something like perfume. 


[This is weird, right? It’s no good? | see, as expected.[] 


Our awkward reaction made Kree-aniki shrunk back, and he 
poked his index fingers at each other. 


| was troubled about what to say to him. 


If the other party was a girl, | would compliment that her 
new hair style or dressing suit her after her makeover. 
However, | wouldn’t know what to say if the change was 
unnatural even though it was obvious they made a lot of 
effort. 


No, in the first place, why did Kree-aniki go through a 
makeover? 


Corleone-san seemed to have the same question, but unlike 
me, Corleone-san had plenty of life experiences and sharp 
instincts. 


Ll see, so who’s the girl?[] 


Corleone-san said while gently touching the brim of his top 
hat. 


Huh? 

Kree-aniki’s shoulders trembled. 

Girl? | tilted my head confusedly. 

[Being conscious of one’s dressing doesn’t mean a person 
wants to change his image—-— tidying his hair, shaving his 
beard, concealing his odour and being aware of his dressing. 
Re-evaluating oneself is because the person is worried 


about his image, and wants to gain the favour of another. 
Which means...... Ol 


Corleone-san concluded. 


[You are in love.{] 


When | heard that, | said JOh{] in enlightenment and 
clapped my hands. 


UN-Not at all! L-Love? Are you talking about love? Me? 
Impossible, ha, haha.[] 


Kree-aniki might be saying that, but his eyes were wavering, 
and his hands were pulling at his hair or touching his face. 
He couldn’t sit still, and his face was blushing. 


Was there anyone easier to read than him? 


[Il see...... love, huh? It’s something to be happy about, but 
don’t put on that perfume. First, you put on too much. Next, 
that’s a perfume for ladies.[] 


Corleone-san frowned. 


HHmm, | see, this is the first time I’m using this... Weird, I’m 
just buying the perfume that the clerk recommended for 
me.[] 


[What did you say when you bought it?{j | asked. 


[| don’t know about such things, so | asked to clerk to just 
recommend something.[] 


From how he put it, the clerk must have thought he wanted 
to give it to a lady. 


Anyway, stop using that perfume.[] 


When he heard Corleone-san say that, Kree-aniki drooped 
his brows. 


[This is expensive...... a 


[Give it up. And, who’s the girl? From your dressing, is she a 
noble ?{] 


Corleone-san pushed his finished plate to the side, then 
leaned forward and asked: 


[]Don’t worry, leave it to me. It’s difficult for nobles and 
commoners to wed, but not impossible. First, | will need to 
investigate the other party, most nobles have a skeleton or 
two in their closets.[] 


Hey hey.{] 


| stopped the hare from nonchalantly saying something so 
frightening. 


LIN-Nobles!? | wouldn’t dare! That’s too scary![] Kree-aniki 
said with his body trembling. []l just like Medello-san from 
[Bird Song Pavillionf]...... Ah, no, it’s not love! Not at all! 


| see, Kree-aniki seemed to have fallen for Medello-san who 
worked in the Bird Song Pavillion. 


| had never heard of that shop before, so | looked at 
Corleone-san. 


[It’s the bar that mainly serves distilled spirits? | heard they 
employed a few Bird Tribe ladies who sing very well to 
perform on stage. Is Medello a singer there?[] 


Ritéese T-That’s right![] 


Kree-aniki crossed his arms with his back straight as he 
nodded. His face was red as he stared right ahead. 


(jl see.[] 


Corleone-san fidgeted with the brim of his hat. 


[This is easier than a noble, but still rather difficult. Since 
her workplace will get her used to men who hits on her.[] 


| had that impression too. 


With so many drunk men, there must be one who hit on her 
forcefully, or find trouble with flawed logic. If she worked in 
such a place, she would naturally get used to dealing with 
men. 


[Listen up, Kree, you need to give up on the naive thinking 
that you can date her right off the bat. You need to start 
small, and just aim to ask her out for a meal.[] 


[I-| already did.[] 


Ll see, you already did, then next time at the bar... Wait, 
you already asked her out?[] 


Corleone-san grabbed the brim of his hat with a start, and 
looked at Kree-aniki’s profile. 


Kree-aniki kept nodding while staring ahead. 


Ll see, you're wearing this to the meal, and not to ask her 
out for a date. | get it now.[] 


As expected of Corleone-san, he suppressed his wavering in 
an instant, while | was still a little surprised. 


Just from what | saw before me, it was clear Kree-aniki 
wasn’t used to love, but he still asked a lady he probably 
just met recently out for a meal. 


How did he do it...... ? 


[Have you decided which restaurant to visit?[] 
Kree-aniki shook his head at Corleone-san’s question. 
HNot yet? And you already sorted out your attire?[] 


[| have no idea where to take a girl out to eat, and | only 
know that the men on Wadelyn Street all dressed like this.[] 


[Wadelyn Street is a place with high class restaurants, you 
must have seen the fashionable nobles and the wealthy 
enjoying their dinner gracefully there, right?[] 


[l-Isn’t it the same in the whole city?[] 
Kree-aniki carefully tugged at his bow tie. 


When dining with a noble, it is natural to choose an outfit 
that suits the mood. But if it’s just a normal restaurant, you 
don’t have to mind it so much.{] Corleone-san shook his 
head and said. [JThink about the restaurants | took you out 
too, have you seen patrons who dressed that way?[] 


Kree-aniki and | looked at each other. 


Thinking back, | didn’t recall any customers dressed formally 
like Kree-aniki. | also visited a high class restaurant | would 
never dare to visit myself, but the most patrons were 
dressed casually. 


[This city is on the brink of a new food culture wave. In this 
world that is a melting pot of all sorts of races, there aren’t 
any fixed dining etiquettes or attire, since there are a 
variety of food cultures.[] 


HYes, | get it now.[] 


| had not gotten used to the food culture in this world yet. To 
me, this point was a big help. 


People from all around the world came here to seek the 
resources in the Labyrinth, so their culture and customs all 
mixed together, so | didn’t stand out even if | acted a little 
weird. There were so many rarities that rarities had become 
a norm. 


[The ones that are picky about the patrons' attire are 
usually high class restaurants operated by humans, but 
most of their food isn't that great. For the nobles, they 
aren’t going there to taste delicious food, but to dine with 
people in high society, that’s the important part.[] 


When | heard the hare Corleone-san say that, | felt like 
apologizing as a part of the human race. 


When Kree-aniki heard Corleone-san's passionate speech, 
he looked dumbstruck. 


[We got off topic.[] 


Corleone-san cleared his throat and returned to the issue on 
hand. 


Anyway, don’t go to the restaurants on Wadelyn Street. 
Impressions do matters, but that’s going too far for you.[] 


Ll see... Since you say so, this must be true.[] 
Kree-san’s brows drooped, but he still nodded begrudgingly. 


[You should pick a restaurant that is easier to dine in, a 
place you frequent and is used to. If you know the owner, 
then even better.[] 


Corleone-san touched the brim of his hat as he listed out the 
points to note. 


And most important of all, the food must taste good. You 
will be in a good mood if you eat something nice, and will 
naturally open up. And a special meal can become a 
conversational topic too.[] 


Kree-aniki mumbled Corleone-san’s words to himself. 


[edisees Speaking of a place I’m familiar with, that will be a 


[]Do you want to dine with a girl you like in a bar filled with 
crude adventurers?[] 


[elicsaiiee Can't I?{] 
Kree-aniki looked my way to seek help. 
| shook my head to tell him it was no good. 


[il-I see, is that so... In that case, | can’t think of a suitable 


Kree-aniki shrinked his buff body and poked his index 
fingers together. 


Well, | wish | can help, but I’m not sure which restaurants 
will be good. Corleone-san, do you know any good place?[] 


Having said that much, Corleone-san must have a list of 
such restaurants. 


As expected, Corleone-san nodded and said: []l do.[] 


Really! Can you introduce the place to me!?{] 


[]JThere’s no need.[] 
Corleone-san said. 


[Easy to dine in, a place you frequent, you know the owner 
and the food is good with special dishes. Kree, you do know 
such a place.[] 


The place Corleone-san described sent a chill down my 
back. 


Huh? Could this be...? 


LYu, it’s your shop. Why not let them have dinner here?[] 


Kree-aniki made a face that said [JSo that would work too[], 
and seemed really happy. In contrast, | felt an oncoming 
headache. 


[INo, but Corleone-san...[] 


[]Didn’t you say it yourself? You mentioned that you wish 
you could help, so this works out just fine, please help him 
out.|] 


| searched for the words to get him to dismiss the idea, but 
felt my efforts would be in vain. 


| learned after coming to this world that | couldn’t change 
Corleone-san or Gramps Goru’s mind when they decided on 
something. Experience counts, and this was the capability of 
accomplished people. 


From my experiences, | Knew before refuting that saying 
anything was just wasting time. It made me realize how 
pitiful | was. 


And | wasn’t lying when | said | wanted to help Kree-aniki. 


My Café didn’t have any hard and fast rules, Kree-aniki visits 
often, there weren’t any drunkards here, and this wasn’t a 
crowded and noisy restaurant. 


Objectively speaking, my shop did meet his criteria. 
However, there were a few problems. 


[iCorleone-san, | don’t serve any dishes suitable for dinner 
here.[] 


This was a Café, | did have light meals in stock, but nothing 
that could be presented as a formal dinner. And my culinary 
Skills were only at the level of a normal family dish. 


[Just do what we did for the party last time.[] 


Speaking of which, when we held Linaria’s birthday party on 
Holy Fest, | had more guests than expected. We adopted a 
standing buffet style party with plenty of dishes, most of 
which was made by the chef sent by Corleone-san. 


That means Corleone-san would be asking his family chef to 
make the meal. 


And of course, you will need to help out too, this can be 
their conversation topic.[] 


This was to be expected, so | agreed with a nod. 
[l-Is that really fine?{] 


Kree-aniki asked timidly. He might have a menacing face like 
a bandit, but he looked just like a child being admonished 


right now. 


After making up my mind, | decided to help this clumsy man 
with his love. 


[| understand, let’s make it a special opening hours.[] 


[T-Thanks a bunch! That’s great! | didn’t know what to do, 
as expected, you have to count on your friends![] 


Kree-aniki said with a laugh, then slapped Corleone-san’s 
shoulders hard, which shook off his trendy top hat. Kree- 
aniki then reached across the counter to pat my shoulder, 
which made my knees weak. 


| locked eyes with Corleone-san, and both of us smiled wryly. 
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We decided to carry out the plan on a day when the Cafe 
was closed. That way, we could start preparing in the 
morning and change the Cafe’s layout. 


That might be so, but decorating too much might make 
Kree-aniki nervous, So we preserved the usual atmosphere, 
and made it just a little special. 


| laid a white table cloth on the table for the couple, and 
placed a candle stand on it. This was enough to change the 
mood. 


| put in a lot of effort, but there was no doubt that Corleone- 
san went all out. 


When the wagon filled with first class ingredients arrived at 
the shopfront, | wondered how many portions | was 
Supposed to make. | peeked inside the wagon when taking 


the ingredients, and saw a humongous fridge and freezer 
inside. 


HThis is... amazing.[] 


| gasped in awe, and the chef who took out vegetables from 
the fridge said with a laugh: 


(| know, right? There aren’t many ingredients ferrying 
wagons as good as this one. The thing on your side is a 
fridge, and over here is a heater box.[{] 


[JHeater box?[] 


LNever heard of it, right? Well, for example, Fergolle eggs 
found in the volcanic area would flow out like lava when 
cracked. It would be hot even without cooking it. However, 
the egg would solidify quicker if the temperature drops, 
making it unpalatable. The heater box is needed for 
ingredients like this.[] 


How particular... It must be crude to ask this, but how much 
does this cost...... 


[The Corleone house would ferry ingredients with wagons 
everyday to import and export within the city and with other 
cities.[] 


Every day?[] 


[There are many shops asking us for help with their supply 
line.{] 


If you had already gone so far, why not quit with the Mafia 
business and focus on this trade? This was far above the 
level of a side gig...... 


That aside, thanks to Corleone-san, | had a mountain of 
ingredients, and only one chef who came here. Part of the 
reason was the cramped size of my kitchen, and we just 
needed to make a meal for two. 


The chef had already started prepping. | wanted to help, but 
there was nothing for me to do. | could only watch in awe as 
the professional showcased his skills. 


| decided to leave the cooking to the chef and focus on 
being a server. 


The sky was getting darker outside, and Kree-aniki would be 
arriving with the girl he fancied soon. 


What kind of person was she? ... | was looking forward to 
meeting her. 


~~ 


[That was a delicious meal, thank you, Kree-san. You know a 
wonderful shop.[] 


Medello-san smiled warmly, while Kree-aniki waved his arms 
exaggeratingly with vague and mumbling answers. 


[You're flattering me, I’m just glad you don’t mind this 
cramped place.[] 


Sorry about my Café being a cramped place —— | wanted to 
interject, but held my peace. | just stood a short distance 
away with a business smile. 


Their dinner ended on a good note as we hoped. 


As expected of Corleone-san’s personal chef. 


The appetizer used ingredients from the Labyrinth, and also 
foreign ingredients like vegetables, mushrooms and cheese. 
The chef served all of them separately on the same plates, 
every one of his cooking took a surprising amount of effort. 


Next was a cold soup dish made with vegetables | wasn’t 
familiar with, and a fish fillet made from a bright yellow fish. 
This was followed by a Hamburg steak roasted by me. | felt 
embarrassed that it was served as the main dish. Having to 
follow up the act of a professional with my home cooking 
troubled me a lot. 


The dessert was shaved ice with lots of fruits, to round up 
the luxurious meal that didn’t match this cramped shop. 


Kree-aniki was nervous after seeing the extravagant dishes 
not seen in any bars. He clanked his utensils and dropped 
his fork, which hurt his cool image. Despite that, Medello- 
san had a sweet and charming smile throughout the meal, 
and didn’t mind him at all. 


Medello-san’s beauty and character was beyond Corleone- 
san and my imagination. 


She was a petite lady that could be completely hidden 
behind Kree-aniki, her brown locks swaying gently in the 
wind. Her slightly drooping eyes gave an impression of 
gentle bashfulness. The large wings drawn back behind her 
showed her identity as a Bird Tribeman. Her dress was open 
in the back, which was normal for winged races, but her 
demeanour was graceful and elegant like a maiden, and she 
could fit in easily at any high class restaurant. 


On the other hand, Kree-aniki was convinced by us to not 
wear his tuxedo that was almost bursting at the seams. His 
attire was tidier and cleaner than usual, but that was his 
everyday clothes. 


[Do you visit here often?[{] Medello-san asked. 


LY-Yes, | come here all the time. | found this shop when | 
first came to this city. The signboard is really eye catching.[] 


LYes, the picture on it is very pretty.[] 


[Isn’t that right? So | came in to take a look, and my bro 
said he will treat me to a drink, to wish me luck for my trip 
into the Labyrinth.[] 


From a bystander’s perspective, | could see that she was 
aware of Kree-aniki’s nervousness. Medello-san would keep 
the conversation going at adequate moments, and ask Kree- 
aniki easy to answer questions during lull time. 


[And he treated me to something called Iced Coffee.[] 
[llced Coffee?[] 


LYes, | thought it was something common in the city at first, 
but | haven’t seen it in any other shops.[] 


[Ils that so, this is the first time | have heard of it.]] 


[It’s dark, have a fragrant smell but taste bitter, that’s not 
something...... O 


Kree-aniki stopped midway and glanced at me. 
| looked back at him with a smile. 


prea Something you can miss out on! The bitterness is 
different from that of beer, ehh...... a 


[It’s addicting?[] Medello-san finished his sentence. 


[That’s right! It’s addictive, and the after taste is refreshing 
too![] 


[il see. Kree-san do you drink this Iced Coffee often?[] 


| could see from where | was standing that Kree-aniki’s 
temples were twitching. 


What a difficult question to answer. After that first drink, 
Kree-aniki wouldn’t drink Coffee no matter how many times 
| recommended it to him. But when a girl asked him that, 
not many men would admit they didn’t drink any. After all, 
half of a man’s heart was filled with vanity. 


HY-Yes, isn’t that right, owner![] 


Kree-aniki was really bad at lying, and he knew that too, so 
he tossed the topic to me. 


[That’s right, he would order it every time.[] 


| answered without batting an eye. Kree-aniki sighed in relief 
at that. 


But it was still too early to relax. If we follow the flow of the 
conversation...... 


Medello-san clapped her hands and said: 


[In that case, can we drink this beverage called Iced Coffee 
today? I’m very interested.[] 


HHuh?q] 


Kree-aniki opened his mouth wide with a [jOh nof[] face. | 
Suppressed my urge to laugh, and Medello-san was smiling 
happily. 


| felt a strike of inspiration. 
Ol will make it for both of you as a special service.[] 
[Thank you, owner.[] 


| locked eyes with Medello-san bowing towards me, and felt 
a sense of comradery. 


She might look elegant, but she wasn’t a naive maiden. She 
had already seen through Kree-aniki’s lies, and was 
intentionally leading the flow of the conversation. 


| smiled awkwardly before going to the kitchen. 


| swiftly prepared the Iced Coffee to serve it, and found the 
two of them chatting away happily. The mood was great, 
and | felt guilty about disturbing them. 


[ilced Coffee for you.{] | placed the two cups of Iced Coffee 
before the two of them. 


Medello-san covered her mouth gently as she observed the 
Iced Coffee. 


[It’s really dark, this is the first time | had seen a beverage 
like this.]] 


[Isn’t that right, | was surprised the first time | saw it too.[] 


Kree-aniki seemed haughty for some reason as he held the 
Iced Coffee. Seeing that, Medello-san held the cup with both 
hands too. 


Both cups were the same size, but it felt small in Kree- 
aniki’s hands, while it looked as big as a beer mug when 


Medello-san was holding it. The optical illusion was really 
terrifying. 


Kree-aniki gulped, closed his eyes and drank a big mouthful 
of Iced Coffee. This wasn’t poison though...... 


Ugh! Guh! T-This is delicious...... O 
(|Fufu.[] 


Medello-san watched with gentle eyes as Kree-aniki showed 
his manly side. Her mouth curved in a smile as she sipped 
the Coffee. 


[JOh...... This is a fascinating taste, it’s bitter and refreshing 
at the same time.{] 


URight!? This is Iced Coffee.[] 

[ll see, so this is Iced Coffee. 

Kree-aniki was proud, and Medello-san smiled at him. 

This was the first time | saw the two of them dine together. 


After that, they often visited my shop together. So it was a 
matter of them before she found out that my place didn’t 
usually serve dinner. Medello-san really liked the dinner she 
had that day and felt it was a pity. She wanted to meet 
Corleone-san who helped Kree-aniki on that night. 


On that day when Medello-san and Corleone-san were 
meeting for the first time, Corleone-san seemed uneasy. 


When | teased him [Jit’s not like your daughter is introducing 
her prospective husband to you[], he snorted with a stamp 
of his feet. 


Things went smoothly after that. When Medello-san greeted 
him, she complimented [jthat hat really suits you[], which 
put Corleone-san in a great mood. 


[You're a great girl who understands the good points of 
different interest.[] 


[So that’s your favourite hat, huh.{] 
| grew closer with Medello-san too. 


Since she often ordered Iced Coffee, and said []l can’t get 
enough of this fascinating taste.[] 


Those who liked Coffee couldn’t be bad, so she was a good 
person. 


[So you use Coffee to judge someone's character?[] 
| ignored what Corleone-san said. 


We would go out for a meal together, and listen to her 
Singing. 


For me, this was an incredible experience. 


Until recently, | had avoided leaving the shop, my shopping 
was done through deliveries, and there wasn’t any need to 
dine outside. 


That was because | was scared of getting used to this world, 
and didn’t want my memories of the place | should return to 
to fade. 


However, ever since Holy Fest, the melancholic feelings 
swirling in my chest seemed to have found an outlet of 
compromise. When | realized it, | had been dragged by 
Corleone-san and Kree-aniki to various places. 


And the results? 


| was SO against it in the beginning, and felt surprised by 
how much | enjoyed myself. 


Corleone-san shared his knowledge about cooking. Kree- 
aniki let it in one ear and out the other as he chow down on 
delicious food. Medello-san would ask him to keep it in 
moderation while answering Corleone-san from time to 
time. | watched this scene as | shared this moment with 
them, and naturally felt happy about it. 


Life would keep on flowing with time, just like how my 
feelings changed. 


These changes weren’t subjectively good nor evil, and we 
couldn’t stop this change. The only thing we could do was to 
think about how we should handle the change we would 
face. 


And the turning points in life usually came when we least 
expected it. 


~ 


One morning, Medello-san visited alone before | opened my 
shop with a melancholic expression. 


| hadn’t seen Medello-san recently, so | was surprised by her 
visit, and heard her out with unease. 


Actually, I’m going back to my home town.[] 
Medello-san got right to the point. 


[Il received a letter saying my mother had fallen ill, and my 
father is getting old... And | can’t just abandon my sister.[] 


Medello-san then told her story in disjointed fragments. 


To become a singer, she ignored the objections of her family 
and came here from her hometown, but had not realized her 
dreams yet. She thought that she was so close, just a little 
bit more. But it was time to end her dream. 


My family had watched over the farmlands in the village 
for generations, so... | need to go back, and find a husband 
to marry into my family... That’s what | have decided.[] 


Medello-san said as she caressed the brim of her Iced Coffee 
cup. 


Even so, | still want to pursue my dream. | like to sing, and 
this is my only good point. | want to become a dazzling 
singer in a big city filled with bright lights... But it didn’t 
work out.[] 


After saying that, she smiled sincerely without any wavering 
in her heart. 


I! wilfully left my hometown to take on this challenge, and 
woke up from my dream, that’s all to it. But | met Kree-san, 
Corleone-san and Yu-san. The times | spent with you all 
were so fun and happy. Just that is enough for me to feel 
glad about coming to this city.]] 


| couldn’t say anything to her, since | wouldn’t be able to get 
through to Medello-san. 


And so, my youth and dreams will end here.[] 
ieee Have you told Kree-aniki about this?[] 


Medello-san lowered her gaze at that. 


[I told him that yesterday.[] 
[What did he say?{] 
[]He said [jl seef].[] 


| think Kree-aniki still couldn’t digest all that. He was a 
gentle person and loved Medello-san, so he couldn’t think 
straight after suddenly learning that she was leaving. 


[He is really talented. | don’t want him to work in such a 
dangerous line, but he does have the talents to be an 
adventurer.[] 


When Medello-san was talking about Kree-aniki, she would 
smile gently like a mother. 


[lt seems a famous guild scouted him out, and he will 
become a first rate adventurer. He is happy about that, and 
I’m glad for him too.[] 


Medello-san put her money for the Iced Coffee on the table 
and stood up. 


Hl will leave him to you. He will always say proudly that his 
most important friends are Corleone-san and Yu-san.[] 


She covered her mouth with a giggle, but her smiling face 
seemed so lonely. 


Ll can’t stay by his side and watch over him... But | hope he 
can realize his dreams and live a blissful life.[] 


Medello-san lowered her gaze at the Ice Coffee on the bar 
counter. 


The ice had long since melted, and the cup was covered 
with droplets. 


I will take the stagecoach at noon and leave this city. | 
don’t have many good memories in this city, but | hada 
wonderful time towards the end. Yu-san, | have been in your 
care all this while, please relay my thanks to Corleone-san 
too.[] 


She bowed and caressed the brim of the Iced Coffee 
reluctantly. 


HI—— won't forget this taste.[] 


Seeing her smile and her figure as she turned to leave, | 
couldn’t say anything to keep her from leaving. 


Medello-san left the Café, and | couldn’t even say goodbye. 


~ 


| sat weakly in my chair and stared at the window for a time. 
| didn’t even feel like running the shop, and the shop 
remained closed. 


Medello-san, Kree-aniki, Corleone-san...... | thought back to 
the days the four of us enjoyed together. Those days ended 
so easily, and | felt weak. At the same time, my stomach 
started to churn when | thought about Kree-aniki’s feelings. 
How did Kree-aniki feel now? 


When | thought that far, | remembered that | should report 
this to Corleone-san. 


| checked the clock, and it was almost noon. 


| walked out of the shop, and was drawn to a buff figure 
approaching from the other side of the street. That wobbling 
figure was definitely Kree-aniki. 


When he got nearer, | was surprised by how terrible Kree- 
aniki looked. His clothes were torn with orange red stains all 
over him. The right side of his face was swollen and he had 
signs of a nosebleed. 


And walking in front of Kree-aniki was Corleone-san. 
What happened?[] 
| muttered in a daze. Corleone-san answered: 


[This fool wrecked a bar somewhere last night. The guards 
locked him up until moments ago.[] 


| see. Understanding the situation occupied most of my 
mind. 


Kree-aniki’s eyes were vacant, its usual youthful light was 
gone. 


Corleone-san walked right into the shop, and Kree-aniki 
followed without a word. | entered too, and the two of them 
sat in their usual seats. 


Kree-aniki stared blankly at the Iced Coffee cup on the bar 
counter. 


Yu, do you know what happened?[] 
| knew what he was asking about. 


[| learned from her directly that she will be leaving at 
noon.[] 


Kree-aniki slowly looked up, then lowered her gaze again. 


HHmm, really now, she didn’t even tell me.[] 


[She asked me to convey her gratitude to you.[] 

[Not that, she need to do this directly...... O 
[iCorleone-san didn’t tell her where she lived after all.{] 
ieee That’s true.{] 

Corleone-san crossed his stubby arms and pursed his lips. 
At this moment, the Café was silent. 

The three of us didn’t say anything as time slowly passed. 
[What do you plan to do now?[] 

The one speaking was Corleone-san. 

She is leaving the city, what will you do, Kree?[] 
Kree-aniki stared at the cup silently. 


Mlestoee. Alright then, this is your choice. You can lash out and 
fight with drunkards, or waste time when she is leaving. 
Chasing after her or staying behind, that’s your life.]] 


H—— on’t know![] 
Kree-aniki muttered. 
lWhat?(] 


[What do you want me to do!? Medello wants to return back 
to her village. | came here because I’m tired of the village 
life, so | came to this crowded city with lots of people! And, 
a big guild is scouting me as an adventurer, and things are 
finally getting on track! Everything! What do you want me 
to do! ?{] 


He was yelling. This was the true feeling of the hurting Kree- 
aniki lying on the counter with his head in his arms. 


What should he do? 
| didn’t know either. 


Should | convince him to give chase? Or should | console 
him that shit happens, and it couldn’t be helped? | knew 
there was no right answer, but still couldn’t decide what to 
Say. 


[(i—— Never mind, isn’t this fine?]] Corleone-san said 
cheerfully. 


[You can find a woman like that anywhere. This is the 
Labyrinth City Albeta, the place where everything flows into. 
You will find a new girl in no time, | will introduce a few 
ladies to you too.[] 


Kree-aniki raised his head. 


[| have been thinking that a woman of that level is beneath 
you, Kree. You have talent as an adventurer, and can climb 

even higher. You can get all the money or anything that you 
want. Good food, delicious ladies, isn’t that the life? Just like 
a dream, huh?{] 


[So you don’t need to choose a village girl who can’t even 
become a singer. Have you cooled your head? | will get you 
a nicer girl——[] 


HWrong![] 


Kree-aniki yelled sternly, his voice echoing through the 
shop. 


And you can never find a woman as good as her! She is 
gentle, hardworking, and cares about others despite her 
hardships—— there is no way you can find another![] 


Kree-aniki gritted his teeth and gave Corleone-san a death 
stare. 


Corleone-san touched the brim of his hat and said with a 
laugh: 


[Oh—— so you already know.[] 
HHuh?q] 
Kree-aniki’s jaw dropped. 


[That’s right, Kree, you can’t find a girl like that anywhere 
else. She’s a great woman wasted on you.[] 


Ah, what, huh?{] 
Corleone-san laughed. 


[People say there are aS many women as stars, and 
everyone will find the star that belongs to you one day.[] 


O-Oh. 


LKree, in our lives, we would only have a moment to meet 
our star. The star will be gone in an instant, and you will 
never see it again. Living in the big city? That’s wonderful. 
Top class adventurer? Not bad. However...... O 


Corleone-san patted Kree-aniki’s arm. 


[But what’s the value in a life where you lose your only 
Sstar?|] 


Kree-aniki looked dumbstruck as he looked at his arms 
being patted. His listless eyes regained their light. It was the 
pure youthful light he had when he first came to this shop 
and sat at that seat. 


[That’s right. | made a huge mistake... When | arrived in this 
city, | didn’t have money, status, or anything. So why do | 
need to hesitate?[] 


Kree-aniki covered his face with both hands. 
Ll will be happy as long as she is by my side.[] 
The bell tolled outside. 


The sound from the city’s bell tower rang throughout the 
city, announcing that it was noon. This was the signal for 
Medello-san’s stagecoach to set off. 


—— It’s already too late. 


Kree-aniki’s shoulders trembled as he laid on the counter, 
and his moan echoed in the shop. 


[Yu, give me Iced Coffee.[] 
OW-What?]] 


| couldn’t help asking when | heard Corleone-san’s sudden 
request. 


Why order Iced Coffee now? 


[Doesn't matter, just get me one.[] 


When | saw Corleone-san’s serious face, | shut up and 
nodded, and prepared with a faster speed than usual. 


[iKree, you aren’t the type to give up easily.[] 
Corleone-san said. 
Will you continue to struggle even if there is no hope?[] 


Kree-aniki raised his head, tears flowing from his swollen 
eyes and blood mixing with his snot. 


[What do you mean?[] 


| listened to Kree-aniki’s trembling voice as | added crushed 
ice into the cup, and poured in Coffee. 


| placed the Iced Coffee in front of Corleone-san, and he 
gave it to Kree-aniki. 


Drink this, and then run. If you don’t give up and keep 
running, you might catch the meteor.[] 


They looked into each other's eyes. Kree-aniki then gulped 
down the Iced Coffee without a word. 


HUghh...... Hey, this is as terribly bitter as ever.[] 
He slapped his cheeks hard and turned to me: 


HYu, | have been in your care! I’m glad that | met you and 
this shop. It has been fun, thanks![] 


Kree-aniki reached over the counter and pulled me to him. 
(Uwah!{q 


He gave me a bear hug over the counter 


Kree-aniki let me go, then turned to hug Corleone-san. 
[Let go! How crude![] 
[|Don’t be so cold![] 


| smiled at the sight of their usual bantar. Kree-aniki laughed 
too, and Corleone-san laughed in resignation. 


The three of us laughed, thinking this might be the last time 
we met. 


[(|Farewell.[] 

Kree-aniki said with a smile. 
ORight.[ 

Corleone-san nodded. 


[Take care of yourself, and send my regards to Medello-san 
too.[] 


Okay! 


Kree-aniki walked to the entrance, then turned back and 
Said: 


I will never forget both of you until the day | die. The same 
with how that Iced Coffee taste.[] 


He smiled as he always did before leaving. We then heard 
the sound of his sprinting footsteps. 


It all happened in a blink of an eye, but so refreshing— A 
farewell akin to Iced Coffee. 


[J]... Will he make it in time?{] 


| looked at the clock, and it was obviously past noon. There 
was some distance between the city center and the city 
gate, so there was no way he could catch up on foot. 


[He will make it if this is a stage play. After all, the author, 
also known as the goddess who manipulates fate, can 
overcome any unreasonable situation.[] 


[What do you mean by that?[] 


Corleone-san touched the brim of his top hat, then leapt off 
his seat. 


[| don’t believe in the Goddess of Fate, and that he might 
make it on time. | would do whatever it takes to let him be 
on time— If not, | will feel bad when | think about this in the 
future.[] 


He said with a meaningful smile. 


Anyway, your Iced Coffee seemed very effective in curing 
hangovers, why don’t you sell it as such?[] 


| shook my head with a bitter smile: 


[lf this becomes a medicine, then their memories will lose 
its colours.[] 


Corleone-san left the shop after saying[]]You are not wrong.[] 


~ 


| had run a Café in this different world for two years. At first, 
customers would visit out of curiosity, but | felt grateful that 
a few of them became regulars. 


Some would drop in for idle chatter, others would enjoy their 
Coffee slowly with the principle that silence was golden. 


There was also the Elf nee-san who sat beside the window 
and looked out at the crowd passing by outside, as if she 
was waiting or searching for something. 


Of these regulars, there was a youth named Terence. He 
would always wear a spotless clean white shirt, and had a 
pleasant smile and friendly demeanour. He quickly got to 
know the other regulars here. 


When Young Terence wandered into the shop, he would talk 
about things that happened in the city. It seemed that he 
was taking special care of me after hearing that | seldom 
leave this Café. 


HShopkeep Yu, you heard what happened the day before 
yesterday?[] 


| responded to Young Terence’s question with a nod. 


LYes, it was big news. A wagon overturned near the city 
gates, spilling the fruits all over.[] 


Young Terence looked pleased by that and continued: 


[That’s right. And it’s an ingredient cargo wagon owned by 
the renowned Corleone family.[] 


[ls that so?[] 


LYup, those fruits were imported from overseas, and meant 
for a top class restaurant in the city. Since it couldn’t be sold 
because of the wagon tilted over, they gave it out 
generously to the citizens nearby. Everyone was talking 
about how much money they lost.[] 


(jl see.[] 


| nodded. 


[]That’s not all. The road was blocked because of that 
accident, and a buff bandit-like guy barged into one of the 
stagecoach stuck in traffic, and proposed to a woman with a 
voice that could be heard everywhere.[] 


[That’s amazing![] 
| stopped wiping my glasses. 
[Did she accept the proposal?[] 


[iCheers and applause rang out nearby, so it should have 
worked. But there are all kinds of things happening in the 
city, like wagons toppling over and a sudden marriage 
proposal.[] 


Young Terence siad with a laugh, and | smiled back at him. 
| glanced at the corner of the bar. 


Corleone-san was sitting there, and before him was Iced 
Coffee in his small custom cup. 


Corleone-san noticed my gaze and lifted his head. He smiled 
knowingly and touched the brim of his hat. 


Intermission: Late Night 
Cafe Dining Hall — Egg on 
Rice 


The shop was scheduled to be closed tomorrow. 


| closed up shop, checked the stock of my seasonings and 
daily necessities, then planned to go to the market 
tomorrow to buy the things | was short on. 


| tidied the cabinets and cleaned up the place, which took 
longer than expected. 


| took a shower to wash away the sweat and dirt, and when | 
could finally relax for a while, it was already late at night. 


The only thing left was to sleep. 
| touched my tummy. 


It had been a while since dinner, and | felt a little hungry, 
but | could still sleep on it. But the shop was closed 
tomorrow, so it should be fine to do something a little 
unhealthy, right? 


With that in mind, | felt motivated and decided to have 
supper. 


| left my living space on the second floor in my pyjamas, 
and went down to the kitchen and turned on the light in the 


kitchen and bar counter. 


This felt a little like snacking late at night without my 
parents knowing, which made me a little excited. 


| opened the fridge and thought about what to cook. 


And since this was a cafe, the fridge had all sorts of 
ingredients. If this was a normal house, | would have to 
make do with whatever was available, but having so many 
choices was troubling too. 


Anyway, | didn’t want to make something that took too 
much time. 


Simple, delicious, and filling...... 


| checked out the ingredients in the fridge from top to 
bottom, and got a flash of inspiration when | saw a certain 
item. 


[Il choose you.[] 

| reached out for it. 

It was rice. 

The claypot on the top of the stove was giving out steam. 


| always thought it was great that | could eat rice easily in 
this place. The grain was thinner and longer than the ones 
in Japan, but the taste was very similar. 


Brown rice was the most common in this world, but | opted 
to purchase white rice. White rice was a high class 
ingredient, but | didn’t care too much. | wanted to eat white 
rice, so it couldn’t be helped. 


Just cooking rice in a claypot was plenty good. 
And also—— 
| looked towards the basket on the counter. 


There were eggs inside, and not just any old eggs. They 
were eggs laid by the birds native to the Labyrinth. Just 
adding the term Labyrinth would make any ingredient sound 
extravagant, which was incredible. 


These were the ingredients for supper. Simple, delicious, 
and filling. 


You guessed it, this was egg on rice. 
<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tamago_ kake gohan> 


| could tell the rice in the claypot was almost ready and 
pondered. 


At a glance, egg on rice wasn’t strictly a complete dish. 
Adding a fresh egg on freshly cooked rice, then adding soy 
Sauce and seasonings made it a delicious meal. 


However, for lovers of egg on rice like me, people fine with 
that were freaking casuals. 


For example, would you cook a steak with the same logic? 


Did you think anyone could grill the fresh meat on a pan, 
season it with pepper and make it a delicious meal? 


It was different. 


Egg on rice weren’t so simple. 


Similar to how heat control would change the texture of the 
meat, or the water temperature would change the taste of 
the Coffee—— 


The taste of egg on rice would change depending on how 
you ate it. 


It wasn’t a matter of which way tasted better, but which way 
suited you the best. 


When the rice and egg was before you, you need to 
consider your current mood. 


Did you want to be simple, and gulp the rice down heartily? 


Or did you want to go slow, and taste the fresh egg 
properly? 


Or did you want to use the egg to complement the 
sweetness of the freshly cooked rice? 


In the end, this was a conversation you needed to have with 
yourself. 


If you wanted to enjoy egg on rice, you needed to do some 
introspection. 


The egg would just lie there, implying that anything was 
fine, but that wasn’t so for the one eating it. We would 
always face this battle seriously. 


| could smell the sweet fragrance from the cooked rice in 
the claypot, and when | opened the lid, the white steam 
came towards my face, and | could only see a silvery white 
plain. Every grain of rice had swelled and cooked perfectly. 


| used a scoop in place of a rice paddle, and with the 
feelings of a boy leaving footprints on fresh snow, | stuck it 
into the claypot. | put in a bit of strength to mix the rice, 
which was a tense moment. 


[I—— Awesome.[] 


The good thing about the claypot was the crust at the 
bottom of the pot. 


The bottom was heated the most, so the rice would be 
Slightly burned, forming a crust that had the vibrant colour 
of matured wheat. | liked the crispy texture of the crust, but 
the rice was already impeccable enough for egg on rice. 


After stirring the rice, | scooped a bowlful of rice into my 
bowl. 


| used the scooped to sculpt the shape of the rice in the 
bowl, pushing the sides towards the center and compressing 
it. And so, a hill of snow white rice appeared in my bowl. 


| placed the rice before me, steadied my breathing, then 
picked up an egg. 


| turned the egg in my right hand, searching for a good spot 
to crack. 


All eggs were different, and the way | cracked an egg 
yesterday might be wrong today. | used my palm to feel the 
hardness and curve of the egg, thinking about the angle to 
crack this egg perfectly. This process could decide how well 
the egg was cracked. 


Hi—— Right here. 


| felt the right spot, and at this moment, my palm covered 
the egg, combining it with my hand. The egg was now a part 
of me, an extension of my hand. 


| raised my arm, and flicked my wrist to knock against the 
table. | didn’t hit the egg directly, but was hitting my fist 
against the table with a gently held fist. The movement was 
slow but hard, and my wrist needed to be flexible to absorb 
any excess impact. 


| used the recoil from knocking the table to move my hand 
over the bowl of rice, aware once again that | was holding 
an egg in my hand. 


Cracks on the egg radiated out from the point of impact, 
looking like a spider web after the rain today. The sun shone 
on the droplets on the web, and gave off a brilliant lighnt—— 
now’s the time. 


| pushed the crack with my thumbs, using even strength 
with both my hands without sticking my fingers in. The shell 
cracked when the balance of forces holding it together fell 
apart. If | stuck my thumb in too deep, it might damage the 
yolk. 


The yolk would be stirred in at the very end. Even if the 
membrane of the yolk broke when cracking the egg, there 
wouldn’t be any problem at all. 


However—— it would be less aesthetic. 


The shell | carefully cracked made a crisp sound, and the 
egg white flooded out in an instant. The egg white fell on 
one side of the rice hill, its faint white colour gave it a layer 
of fog-like murkiness, like the clean forest air that turned 
brighter with the coming dawn. 


| nodded again, and readied myself. 


The yolk remained in the shell in one of my hands, with a 
little egg white around it. 


To avoid disturbing its slumber, | gently tilted the shell as if | 
was handling glass art, and used the shell in my other hand 
to catch the yolk. 


The remaining egg white in the shell fell onto the fog in the 
bowl. 


And now, only the yolk was left. It maintained it’s arc with a 
glistening glow, filled with a seductive temptation. 


| gently dropped the yolk on the opposite side of the rice 
hill. 


The rice bowl was separated into the egg white side and the 
yolk side. 


| picked up the seasonings | prepared. The fish sauce in this 
world tasted special, and was similar to soy sauce. | mixed it 
without seasonings, then added mushroom stock to 
complete my unique soy sauce stock soup. 


| added it slowly over the rice hill to avoid adding too much. 


The colour of the soy sauce dyed the rice, like a brush 
drawing on a white canvas on a whim. 


It had just been 22 seconds since | cracked the egg shells 


| wasn’t too anxious, nor did | waste too much time. 


| picked up my chopsticks and put my hands together: 


Ol’m digging in.[] 





| picked up the steaming bowl of white rice, and the egg 
white and egg yolk started to wobble. 


| didn’t mix it, that was the last step. 
| should start with a mouthful of white rice. 


| dug a corner of the rice hill, and put the rice soaked in soy 
Sauce soup into my mouth. 


(Hah, hah.{] 


As expected of freshly cooked rice, | opened and closed my 
mouth a few times to suck in the fragrance, and blow out 
the white steam. 


It was hot, it almost scalded me, but | couldn’t get enough 
of this heat. 


| could only taste the rice after it cooled down. 


The rice had just the right toughness, and | could feel every 
grain in my mouth. The moisture and sweetness locked 
within the rice was squeezed out, delighting my tongue. The 
saltiness of the soy sauce stock brought out the 
deliciousness of the rice even further. 


It didn’t need any side dishes. 


| could eat a few bowls of soy sauce stock over freshly 
cooked rice. 


| was reluctant to swallow the rice. | chewed carefully, and 
the rice turned sweeter every time | chewed. 


This was just the stuff. 


While hungry in the middle of the night, there was nothing 
more delicious than this in the world. 


| swallowed, and my mouth felt hollow with the warmth that 
was in there suddenly gone. | looked at the rice bowl, 
wanting to eat another mouthful of steaming rice. | started 
Salivating. 


| gulped, then shook my head. 


Given the amount of rice in the bowl, there was only enough 
excess for me to eat one mouthful. 


| had already decided on how to divide this bowl of rice. 


If | lost more rice, then it wouldn’t be balanced with the yolk 
| would mix in later. | would grow tired of the thick taste of 
the yolk quickly if | didn’t balance it with the rice. 


| perked myself up and waited attentively. 
| then reached my chopsticks into the egg white zone. 


There were few people who would only eat the egg white of 
an egg, since this transparent part didn’t have much taste. 


However, that was a big misunderstanding. 


| mixed the egg white into the rice, and put it into my 
mouth. 


The coolness of the egg white neutralized the heat of the 
rice, bringing it to an adequate level. | could taste the sticky 
texture of the egg white and its slight sweetness. When | ate 
it this way, | could tell that the egg white had a taste. 


The saltiness of the soy sauce stock wasn’t too strong, 
bringing out the taste of the rice and egg white. The warm 
and refreshing texture was a gentle secret to make one 
relaxed. 


After chewing sufficiently, | swallowed, clearing everything 
in my mouth. That was how subtle it tasted. 


| moved my chopsticks smoothly, sticking it into the other 
side of the rice hill, right into the yolk that looked like a 
pearl on display. | pulled the chopsticks away gently, and a 
liquid more vibrant than honey flowed out from the yolk. 


There was a Sea of yellow between the rice hill and the 
bowl. The land and the sea, this was a groundbreaking 
moment happening within the bowl. 


| gently mixed the yolk into the steaming rice, to heat the 
yolk up. 


It felt as if someone was urging me to stick my chopsticks 
in. | scooped the yolk covered rice into my mouth. 


—— It was thick. 


The thick texture of the yolk could only be tasted after 
separating it with the egg white. The thick texture of the 
yolk on my tongue made me want even more. 


At the start, my mouth was filled with rice and egg white 
like a serene forest, but now, it felt like magma had flowed 
in. The clear taste of the yolk and soy sauce stock built the 
foundation to make the rice even more delicious. 


| could hear a voice saying [JHey, it’s in the middle of the 
night right now.[] 


Should you be eating something like this? | could feel 
someone murmuring that in my ears. 


| could. 
Even more so since it was the middle of the night. 


Cooking rice late at night, adding an egg, and enjoying the 
thick yolk on rice, the depravity of this was the best 
seasoning. 


| ate another mouthful of yolk and rice. This part had more 
soy sauce stock, and the sweetness of the rice was mixed 
together with the saltiness of the stock. The yolk covered 
the stimulating saltiness and made it gentler. 


The yolk was amazing, it could take on the role of the 
protagonist or act as a side character. 


But this thick texture would tire out my tongue. 
[It’s almost time for some healing...... a 


| turned the bowl in my hand, moving the egg white part to 
the front, and digging into them. 


Ahh, this was a gentle and soothing taste. 


The heavy taste assaulting my tongue was washed away 
with a refreshing sweetness. 


This was it. This was how important the egg white was. 


Egg on rice normally tasted the same from beginning to 
end, even if it was delicious, you would grow tired of it when 
you get used to it. But if you separated the yolk and egg 
white, you could enjoy the best parts of both sides and offer 
more variety in taste. 


| rested my mouth with the egg white, and resolved myself. 


The rice hill that separated the yolk and egg white—— | 
broke a corner of it. 


| tilted the bowl, and the yolk and egg white flowed slowly, 
gathering at the opening that had been opened. 


| gently mixed it with the tip of my chopsticks. 


The two colours were mixed well, but not so much that it 
turned into a different colour. 


| pushed a mouthful of rice into contact with the splendid 
mixture. 


The speed | sent them into my mouth hastened quite a bit. 
[It’s tasty.[] 


The gentle egg white, thick texture of the yolk, delicious soy 
sauce stock and the sweet rice. 


Everything was adjusted flawlessly in this portion, and | 
couldn’t tear my eyes away from the bowl. 


From that moment on, | couldn’t hold myself back. 
| moved my chopsticks in a trance. 
| enjoyed the mixed flavours of the yolk and egg white. 


After eating half a bowl, | finally mixed everything together. 
Each grained was dyed yellow with egg white mixed in. The 
colour of the stock made the yellow a tint darker. The 
bubbles in the rice made the egg in rice swell a little. 


| moved the rice to my mouth and shoved the rice in. 


The chopsticks hit the bottom of the bowl rhythmically, | 
chewed it before swallowing, then sent in a new mouthful. | 
couldn’t stop after things turned out this way, and | moved 
on my instincts and kept eating. 


When | realized it, the bowl was already empty. 

| finished it in a blink of an eye. 

Feeling pity, | put down the bowl and chopsticks. 
[(i—— Phew.[{] 

| exhaled and touched my stomach. 

More, just a bit more. 

It wasn’t enough. 

However... 


| looked at the claypot, which still had steaming rice inside, 
as well as the crust. But that was tomorrow’s breakfast. 


| could make rice balls with it tomorrow, seasoning it with 
the salt from the Labyrinth was enough to make it delicious. 


| could use stock and egg to make congee with it too. | could 
use a lot of cheese to bake the rice, which would be 
heavenly. 


It was true that eating so much before sleeping wasn’t good 
for my body. 


But... So what? 


| could hear a voice say something. 


That was what made it taste so good. 


| gulped, and when | came to my senses, my hands had 
started moving by themselves, against my will. No, this was 
what | truly wanted. 


| opened the clay pot lid, and scooped the rice into my bowl. 


| picked up an egg—— how should | eat this? In a different 
way from just now... No, that would be a hassle, so let’s just 
crack it. 


| cracked the egg and dropped the content onto the rice, 
added in a random amount of stock, mixed it on a whim and 
scooped the rice into my mouth. 


Oh, phew, this is good.[] 


In conclusion, egg on rice tasted good no matter how | 
prepared it. 


It was even better eating it in the middle of the night. 


In the end, | ate all the rice and rubbed my filled tummy, 
immersed in a little guilt and a sense of fulfillment that far 
Surpassed that. 


The problem was that tomorrow’s breakfast was gone... 
Never mind, that was tomorrow’s problem. 


| was tired, and sleeping after eating was what made supper 
So blissful. 


| yawned. 


With the bottom of the bowl completely exposed before me, 
| put my hands together and said: 


[Thank you for the meal.[] 


Chapter 5: The Courier 
Who Delivers Happiness 


My vocabulary wasn’t good enough to describe the 
complexities of chess. 


It was hard to convey the charms of chess to those who 
didn’t understand. Japanese weren't familiar with this game, 
and their impression of chess was that it was fashionable. 


However, chess had been loved by many since ancient 
times, and people could occasionally get more value than 
just entertainment from it. 


[Chess is everything: art, science, and sport.[] 
It even gave birth to this famous quote above. 


A war within these 64 squares, with unlimited possibilities 
beyond the frames of the game. It was a competitive clash 
at times, a beautiful art in another moment, or a scale to 
decide one’s intelligence. 


However, this game didn’t have a high barrier of entry. After 
all, the game itself had to be fun in order to attract a group 
to research so deep into it. 


| liked chess a lot too. One false move and you could lose a 
game that you were winning, | just couldn’t pull myself away 
from this tension. 


Ahh, wait! Hold that bishop![] 
Again?{] 


| pulled back my bishop that infiltrated deep into the enemy 
camp, and put it back in its last position. 


After hearing [Jwait[] so many times, the tension was all 
gone. 


Ughhh, weird, this is weird... Why is a plebeian like you so 
strong...[] 


[| was trained by a weird old man, and don’t call me 
plebeian.[] 


| looked at Aina who was glaring at me while biting her lips, 
and shrugged. 


[But that is still weird, chess is a game for nobles, how did 


Aina nagged as she studied the board. She put her hands by 
her mouth as she thought, and looked more desperate than 
usual. 


It seemed that Aina’s challenging me to a duel some days 
ago wasn’t a joke. She came to the shop this morning, and 
took out a board and pieces from her bag. 


According to her, this was the elegant style of dueling 
between nobles. 


[lt shouldn’t be like this... | should be teaching you the rules 
and achieve overwhelming victory...... O 


[What's so elegant about beating down a newbie?[] 


You were just looking for a sure win match. 


Aina looked at the board, and then raised her head and 
glared at me: 


HHmmp, | can’t lose a match with Linaria-san on the line.[{] 
[And this is the result. 
[You’re so noisy.[] 


Most of the pieces outside the board belonged to Aina, while 
my losses were minimal. 


lUghhh.g 


Aina reached out her trembling fingers for a piece, quietly 
retracted it, then reached for another. She was hesitating. 


LMy homeschool teacher praised my chess play...... O 
l think so too.{] 


El 23es. Hearing that from you in this situation feels like 
sarcasm.[] 


She glared at me and said. But Aina’s chess moves were 
beautiful, more graceful than Gramps Goru and were as 
meticulous as a textbook. 


However, it was easy to predict her next moves, and know 
where Aina wanted to move and her strategy. She didn’t set 
mean spirited traps like Gramps Goru, or engage in 
psychological warfare to deduce the opponent’s intentions. 


(Are all nobles homeschooled in chess?[] 


HYes, although ladies just keep it to a level of a hobby, while 
the men will research chess passionately.[] 


(jl see.[] 


Aina’s chess lacked experience, but it made sense if this 
was on the level of a hobby. 


LAs chess was part of negotiations, if we want to make it 
big, we can’t have mediocre skills. The better your chess, 
the smarter others will think you are, and you can gain 
trust.[] 


ie | didn’t know it was so important.[] 


This was like politicians trying to probe each other through 
shogi or go, right? 


After hesitating for a long while, Aina retreated her Queen 
for defence. 


[There were precedents of using chess as a proxy for war.[] 
| tilted my head puzzledly. 


LA long time ago, there were two nations that had a long 
feud over its borders. The King of both nations were great 
chess players, so they played a 14 day long chess match in 
place of a war. Legend says it is the most elegant war in 
history. 


[Il see, so there’s such a legend.[] 


Using chess in place of an actual war was shocking, but the 
nervousness of those playing should be incredibly heavy. 
Each move might determine the territory of your nation, my 
stomach hurts just imagining it. 


| thought about all that as | moved my knight. 

[jPlease wait.[] 

Again?{] 

[That’s right, | will be troubled if you put your knight there.[] 


She said with furrowed brows, so | had to retract my knight 
in silence. 


Why did | have to play such a casual game of chess before | 
even opened the shop? And | was hungry. 


| supported my face with my palm and glanced at Aina who 
was grabbing her beret with both hands and mumbling, and 
Suppressed the urge to yawn. 


Aina then held her chin in a thinking pose, this would take a 
long time. 


It was boring just waiting here like this, so | searched for a 
topic, and found a good one. 


HEhh, Aina, do you have a dream?[] 
[Why the sudden question?[] 


[Just for reference, | have been thinking about dreams and 
goals recently.[] 


[]That’s a weird thing to think about.[] 
Aina kept staring at the board. 
(Having dreams is your privilege, nobles don’t have any.[] 


OPriviledge?[] 


[The freedom to choose one’s job, to travel and to marry. 
Nobles don’t have such freedoms. For men, the second and 
third son might have other choices, but daughters had to 
marry another noble for the sake of the clan.{] 


Aina said this so naturally that | could feel her 
determination. This was a culture | wasn’t familiar with. | 
was puzzled by a noble’s lack of freedom to decide their 
own life. 


Aina pointed at the chess piece and said casually: 


Ll can only enjoy my free time like this before | graduate. If | 
can have a dream, | will want to go on adventures like the 
stories, or experience a spectacular love.[] 


Her chess piece fell heavily back onto the board, and | 
couldn’t find the right words to answer. | see, so there was 
such a lifestyle too. 


My current position was vague, so | didn’t know what my 
future would be like. In contrast, Aina knew very well about 
her position and future, and could look at them head on. 


We were the same age, but our mentality was on different 
levels. She was walking steadily on the path of life. 


| felt impressed by Aina, but at the same time, | felt how 
Small | was. | Knew having an inferiority complex wouldn’t 
help at all, but | couldn’t help thinking that way. 


[Good Morning![] 


The door was opened, and a cheerful voice that cleared my 
troubled mind echoed in the shop. 


Large dog ears could be seen through the fluffy head of 
orange hair. The energetic and always smiling girl had a 
large backpack behind her. 


[Good Morning, Shilulu, you are as cheery as always.[] 
[That’s right! The weather is really cheery today![] 


| wasn’t talking about the weather, but you. Shilulu was a 
girl that always had a brilliant smile, like the bright clear sky. 
| looked at Aina and saw her covering her mouth and staring 
at Shilulu. 


[JH-How cute.[] 


There was a bright spark in her eyes. Huh? What was 


But Shilulu wasn’t fazed by this dangerous adult, and jogged 
to me with small strides. 


She then bowed towards Aina: 
Oh, nice to meet you! Good Morning![] 
OHHnng, G-Good Morning.[] 


Aina pressed her hands on her breasts. 





[Who is this child, she is too cute.[] 


Aina said to me seriously. | didn’t answer and just shook my 
head. | agreed completely with her, but was hesitant to say 
it out loud. 


[Yu-san, I’m here to deliver your packages again! Please tell 
me where to put it.{] 


Oh, please leave it in the back.[] 


| stood up and Shilulu replied happily and followed with her 
tail wagging excitedly. 


The small room behind the bar counter was the warehouse 
to store the ingredients. The cabinets by the walls held extra 
cutlery and dried provisions, there was also a large fridge in 
a corner of the room. We stopped near the empty space in 
the middle of the room. 


[Just leave it here, you can just unload it any way you like.[] 
Okay! 


An energetic voice that was the model for freshmen came 
from behind me, and | couldn’t help looking back with a 
smile. 


lease Why are you here too?[] 
Nothing, just a little curious.[] 


Aina was standing behind Shilulu with a nonchalant face, 
but her gaze was stuck on Shilulu. 


Shilulu put her bag down onto the floor, opened it, and 
reached into the bag. 


[JHeave ho.[] 


With a cute voice, she pulled out a crate out of the bag. The 
size obviously couldn’t fit into the bag, or fit through the 
bag’s opening. 


(Onh.f] 
Aina was dumbfounded. 
[This is from Goben-san![] 


Shilulu put down the crate then reached in again to pull out 
a long and thin bundle. 


(This is from Lulu-san![] 


She wagged her tail as she pulled out packages from the 
bag. 


[Space compression magic had been casted on the bag? 
How lavish.[] 


A stupefied voice mixed with awe came from Aina. 
[lls that rare?[] 


[It’s not just on a level of being rare, there are very few 
sorcerers who can cast space compression magic. This small 
bag is valuable enough to buy a house.[] 


HAre you for real!{] 
| reacted directly without concealing anything. 


So this was such an amazing thing, | thought it was just a 
magic tool. 


[HiWhen grandfather was young, he asked a sorcerer he knew 
to make it for him! He has been using this bag to work as a 
courier ever since then!{] 


Shilulu stopped taking out the packages and said proudly. 


She was a courier who delivered packages everywhere. 
Normally, this would require a wagon, but Shilulu had this 
magic bag, and could deliver everywhere in the city with 
those quick legs of hers. Her speed was so fast that | called 
her [the fast and the furious[]. 


OShilulu-san will take over the family business too?{] 


Aina squatted down and said to her with a sweet smile. Her 
attitude was so good, completely different from how she 
spoke with me. 


HYes! I’m still an apprentice, but I’m working hard![] 
[]l see, can | commission you with a job too?[] 
(Yes, of course![] 


Shilulu showed an extra large serving of innocent smile, and 
Aina who saw that from close up clutched her chest and sat 
down onto the floor dizzily. 


neeude | understood how you felt. 


Back on topic, Shilulu leaning her upper body into the bag 
looked surreal. []/Funyaa——![] She made a confusing sound, 
then took out a large brown sack of rice. 


| bought this for my own consumption, not as part of the 
shop’s menu. | was a Japanese through and through, and 


wanted to eat rice. | wanted miso if possible, but 
regrettably, | still couldn’t find any. 


Shilulu put the sack down with a huff, and her dog ears 
twitched as she smiled proudly: 


[This is the last thing! 
[Thank you for your hard work.{] 


| patted Shilulu’s petite head, and she closed her eyes 
happily, her tail swinging side to side. She was as cute as a 
puppy. Shilulu looked so comfortable when she was being 
patted, and | enjoyed patting her too, this was wonderful. 
Her dog ears felt a little rougher, and the texture was so 
enjoyable that | wanted to pat her all day. 


We entered into a dazed state, but | swiftly composed 
myself. That was dangerous, | almost went into a trance. 


This was addictive, so | had to keep it in moderation. If | 
didn’t | would develop the symptoms of wanting to ruffle 
any animal ears that | saw. That was a scary disease that 
would affect my image. 


| felt reluctant, but | still withdrew my hand from Shilulu’s 
head. 


Shilulu’s ears twitched, as if they were urging me to 
continue patting her. Ah, | wanted to pat her, it was really 
healing, but | couldn’t. | held down my squirming right hand 
with my left. 


Shilulu opened her eyes and looked up at me coquettishly, 
but | couldn’t lose to her eyes. 


After | desperately suppressed my right hand, Shilulu finally 
gave up, her twitching dog ears stopped moving along with 
the desire in my right hand. | feel at ease now. Shilulu still 
had pleading eyes. | didn’t want to stop either, you know. 


After confirming each other’s feelings, we nodded quietly at 
each other. Next time, next time then. 


| averted my gaze with a gut wrenching resolve, and saw 
Aina staring at us in astoundment. 


Erm, what is it? 
[I never imagine that you’ll do something... so wonderful...[] 


Aina opened and shut her mouth as she trembled, then 
muttered: 


[ls that allowed?[] 
Aina closed in on me. 
[There’s nothing to be allowed or not, right?[] 


Her reaction made my skin crawl, so | passed the baton to 
Shilulu. 


The cute and docile Shilulu looked up at us in a daze. She 
then looked at Aina and touched her own head with both 
hands: 


Will you please pat me?{] 


She said bashfully. Seeing that, Aina clutched her breasts 
with a J]Hngg[] and then staggered. 


That was close... If Shilulu said that to me, then | would die 
from the cuteness. Shilulu was a scary child... | wiped away 
the cold sweat on my brows. 


Aina leaned her arm against the wall to collect her 
breathing. She then reached her trembling hand towards 
Shilulu who was waiting quietly. 


Shilulu wagged her tail expectantly, then pushed her head 
into Aina’s palm. 


—— Fluff. 


Unable to say anything, Aina moved her hand wordlessly as 
she enjoyed the fluff. 


fHHmm.[] 

Shilulu moaned comfortably. 

Aina turned to me unnaturally like a rusty robot. 
Surprisingly, she was expressionless. 

[What is it now?{] 


| asked, but Aina didn’t answer immediately, and just looked 
me in the eye while patting Shilulu. 


A while later, she spoke. 
U—— | want to bring her home.{] 
Hey hey hey.[] 


She sounded monotone, and | could tell she was serious. 


[I can’t leave such a cute girl alone, it’s too dangerous. | 
need to protect her before some weirdo lay their hands on 
her.[] 


[]That’s you! You are that weirdo![] 


OShilulu-san, want to come to my house? | will get people to 
prepare delicious food.[] 


[|Delicious food? Food![] 
OShilulu! Don’t fall for it! It’s a trap!{J 
[| don’t like traps... Ughh.]] 


[Plebelain, why are you in my way? | have already decided 
to bring this child home.[] 


[iHey, calm yourself, you retard noble![] 


It took me everything | had to stop Aina from leading Shilulu 
away by the hand. The abduction was happening right 
before me, so | needed to stop it. 


If school wasn’t going to start soon, Aina would have 
abducted Shilulu back to her home. 


ee How tiring. 
The next day. 


After finishing the morning preparations to open the shop, | 
noticed a figure running my way from a distance. 


The figure kicking up dust and approaching with alarming 
speed got near enough for me to identify her. 


Good Morning! 


A brilliant smile flashed before me as she killed her speed 
by braking with her feet. She was going too fast and went 
right by me. 


(Uwah, hyaa, ahh!{] 


She finally stopped with a wobble, then came back as she 
scratched her head embarrassedly. 


Ll overshot. Once again, Good Morning![] 


Hi, Good Morning, Shilulu, | haven’t seen you since 
yesterday.[] 


LYes! Long time no see![] 

So that was a long time for Shilulu, how cute. 

[You have something for me today?[] 

(Yes, | have a mail for Yu-san![] 

What might that be?[] 

| thought the goods | ordered had arrived. 

Shilulu reached into her bag and took out an envelope. 
DAinaleila-san handed it to me last night![] 

HAina?[] 


| wasn’t expecting that name. | took the letter. The envelope 
had a smooth texture with a red wax seal. It looked so 
formal that | might mistook it for a banquet invitation. 


Wondering if something happened, | opened the envelope 
and found a piece of paper inside. 


Erm, Yu-san? What’s wrong?[] 

| read the letter and sighed. This was really stupid...... 
OShilulu.] 

[Yes![] 


[When you picked up the letter from Aina, did she treat you 
to a meal?[] 


When she heard my question, Shilulu nodded bashfully: 
[She asked me to join her for dinner... Hehehe.[] 
As expected. 


The letter said [JLet’s play chess through mail.[] We would 
write down our chess moves and send it to each other. 


However, Aina was just using chess as a ruse. Her real goal 


| looked ahead, and Shilulu looked right back at me while 
wagging her tail. 


That was right, she really wanted to see Shilulu. By 
interacting with her through letters, she could legally see 
Shilulu who was a courier. Was she a genius...... ? 


| folded up the letter. 
QShilulu, are you hungry?[{] 
HEh, yes yes! I’m hungry.{] 


Shilulu rubbed her tummy with a red face. She was in her 
growing phase, and ran around all day, so she would get 
hungry quickly. 


Ol will write a reply, but it will take some time. If you don’t 
mind, why don’t you eat something before you go? It’s my 
treat.[] 


When she heard that, Shilulu showed a cheerful face. 


[C-Can | really!? Yu-san’s cooking are really yummy, it’s my 
favourite![] 


The figure of her smiling and wagging her tail so hard was 
like the culmination of all the cuteness in the world. | 
couldn’t help patting her head. 


| then ushered Shilulu into my shop, took out the ingredients 
from the fridge, wiped the wooden cutting board and 
prepared a meal. Shilulu stood beside a chair, her eyes 
looking at me while sparkling. She wagged her tail so hard 
that there were after images. 


a eee Erm, aren’t you going to sit?[] 


[It’s fine! 


Hsit.7 
DArf arf!{] 
Shilulu straightened her back and swiftly sat on a chair. 


| nodded and turned to the ingredients again. 


| sliced a round bread horizontally, then placed both parts of 
it on a steel tray. | then put it into a small stone oven. Every 
house would have their own stone oven for them to bake 
their own bread. However, | didn’t have any experience 
baking bread, so | only used it as an oven to toast or heat 
up the bread. 


| put a pan on the stove, and grilled the hamburger patty | 
just made. 


| kept watch on how well done the meat was grilled, then 
washed and peeled a vegetable. | then sliced a red tomato 
known as Devil’s Fruit here. 


| took out a small jar from the fridge, inside it was teriyaki 
sauce | made ahead of time. This was made by simply 
mixing stock, Sugar and red wine, and went very well with 
meat. 


| poured the sauce over the grilled patty, and it made a 
pleasant sizzling sound when it touched the hot pan. A 
sweet aroma Spread out. 


HShilulu.f 
(Huh, ah, yes! 


| looked up and saw Shilulu putting her hands on her knees 
and leaning forward, salivating as she watched me cook 
with a serious face. 


[Do you have a dream? Or something like a goal.[] 


| didn’t tell her she was salivating, and just asked the 
question that had been on my mind recently. 


[iDreams, huh?{] 


Shilulu wiped away her drool and looked at me with 
Surprise. 


[| want to be a great courier, and deliver smiles and 
happiness to everyone![] 


Shilulu said with a bashful smile. 

(She is a wonderful child...... O 

Her pure dream cleansed my polluted heart a little. 
I-I’m not that great.[] 


Shilulu waved her hands and tail frantically. She shared her 
wonderful dream with me. 


Shilulu was still young, but she already had a grand dream. 
As expected, everyone was living their lives like this, huh? 


Amazing, | couldn’t help but sigh. 


| picked up a bun that looked a little burned, spread a 
generous amount of butter on it, then put the patty from the 
pan on top. The patty was bulging out from the sides of the 
bread, and the teriyaki sauce was flowing out. 


| then put a big helping of sliced cheese, shredded cabbage 
and tomato, and topped it off with another piece of bread. 
The teriyaki burger was done. 


| placed it before Shilulu, and she cheered happily, which 
was enough to make me smile. 


[Yu-san, this! This is! So big!{] 


ORight.g 


And so thick!{] 

[That’s the key point.[] 

And it smells super super good![] 
[It’s my special sauce.[] 

[]C-Can | eat it! 

(JOf course.[] 

DArf! I’m digging in![] 


Shilulu held the hamburger that was as big as her face. It 
seemed too thick for her to hold it properly. 


eee | might have made it too big, could she finish it? This 
was still a test product, so | hope she will forgive me. 


Shilulu showed a brilliant smile, then opened her mouth 
wide to bite into the hamburger. The soft bread sank down, 
the vegetables made a crisp sound, and the teriyaki mixed 
with the juice from the meat flowed down from the other 


After taking a big bite, Shilulu opened her eyes wide before 
closing them again, moving her ears and tail wildly. 


O~~!0 
Her tail wagged really wildly. 


She chewed desperately before swallowing. She looked up 
and said: 


LYu-san! This! This is great! It’s very tasty![] 


[ls that so.f] 


[The meat is mushy! The veggie is crispy! And what is this 
red thing![] 


[it’s a commercial secret.[] 
[Commercial...... ? | don’t understand! But it’s yammy![J 
Shilulu was all smiles, a blissful smile that was contagious. 


The sight of her holding the large burger and chewing with 
her mouth full was really cute. | wiped the sauce from the 

corners of her mouth, and watched Shilulu eat with gentle 
eyes. 


ee Fufufu, Aina’s plan to meet frequently with Shilulu by 
commissioning deliveries was an amazing scheme, so let 
me get on your ride too. | will show you how much of an 
advantage | had in feeding her, since | had the weapon of 
handmade cooking... Oh no, | let my real thoughts slip... 


[Yu-san! One more![] 
Hmm? Finished already? Another one? Are you serious?{] 


| prepared two more special orders of hamburgers. 


Chapter 6: Adding Sugar 
to Life 


As the saying went, [Don’t judge a book by its cover[], so 
what exactly was a cover? 


Everyone was conscious of their looks, they would point at 
someone walking the streets and say he was handsome, 
and would say someone on TV was cute. Those with good 
looks would usually have a big advantage in life. 


But looks were a matter of balance. Aesthetic sense would 
change with the times, and varied from person to person. 


And beautiful people might not have upright characters, and 
the ugly ones might not be bad people either. 


However, we tend to think that beautiful girls were correct, 
and those with fearsome faces were bad people. We tend to 
stay away from evil-looking people. 


We knew it wasn’t good to judge someone from their looks, 
but couldn’t help doing so. We might conceal it with pretty 
words, but appearances matter a lot when we judge others. 


Leaving that aside for now, my shop was located in Albeta, a 
city of the Labyrinth and adventurers. Most adventurers 
were single, they couldn’t cook and mostly dine outside. For 
a shop adequately close to the Labyrinth like mine, the 
adventurers tired of choosing what to eat would visit on 


occasions. This might be a Café, but it was still an eatery 
that served food. 


So, what was | trying to say? Well, my shop was busy 
occasionally during lunch. However, the customers who 
came for lunch left quickly too, and there were just three 
housewives at a table, and the regular Elf nee-san was 
reading a thick book. 


After washing the pots and utensils piling up in the sink, | 
finally sighed in relief. At this moment, the door was opened 
crudely. 


At the entrance was a black and white wall. No, it was a 
huge body that looked like a wall. Speaking of which, the 
people in this world tend to be buffer than me, especially 
the beastmen. 


He bent his body and entered the shop. 


His black fur was lush. His face was literally that of a 
leopard. He had the majestic appearance of a predator, and 
wore white casual clothes with the sleeves rolled up. The 
pure white attire contrasted nicely with his dark figure. 


He stood at the entrance and surveyed the shop 
menacingly. 


The housewives noticed the new guest and abruptly 
stopped their conversation. Only the sound of Elf nee-san 
flipping the page of her book could be heard. 


The black leopard didn’t seem concerned by the change in 
the mood, and slowly approached the bar counter. | greeted 
him: 


Welcome, Tooya-san.[] 


Tooya-san suddenly scowled his nose, and a quiet wail came 
from the housewives. Being over 2m talls and with his face 
of a predator beast, he was really intimidating. 


However, Tooya-san wasn’t mad, he was just greeting me. 
And he was trying to be nice with his smile, although | felt 
scared before | understood that. 


| ushered him to a seat, and he sat down slowly, feeling that 
the space was too cramped. 


| felt uneasy, wondering if the chair could support his 
weight. 


What will you be having today?[] 


When he heard my question, he swept his gaze across the 
shop. At that, the housewives who were whispering while 
they glanced our way shut up, while Elf nee-san seemed 
unfazed. 


Tooya-san looked at the housewives and Elf nee-san, then 
twitched his nose a little unhappily. 


ieee | want that. 
[You want that?{] 
fYes, that.{] 


He said with his arms crossed, glaring at me with his golden 
eyes with his fangs protruding from his mouth. Seeing that, 
the housewives screamed again. 


| sighed quietly, took out the grounded Coffee powder and 
started the Vacuum Coffee maker. 


| prepared the Coffee cup and said to Tooya-san: 
You haven't visited recently.[] 
Ll have been busy, | took out four people yesterday too.[] 


Sound of things tumbling came from the housewives, but | 
continued working without looking their way. 


[]That’s rough.[] 


[There are lots of reckless idiots, | had no choice but to 
amputate one of them. He’s lucky to be alive.[] 


| could hear things breaking from the housewives, but 
pretended to not notice. 


The beaker was heated by the mana light, and the water 
inside started boiling. Tooya-san looked at me seriously 
while | added Coffee powder to the upper flask, and affixed 
it to the beaker. 


[il had been wondering for a while now.[] 
[Yes ?[] 


[Ils this equipment something that produce medical 
products or magic potions?[] 


Tooya-san said while stroking his chin. 
As expected of Tooya-san, he noticed. 
HYou finally noticed, huh?{] 

QH-Huh?{] 


[Since you know, | can’t let you leave here alive.[] 


QEh!?q] 
[Just kidding.{] 


That was right. There weren’t people finicky about how 
Coffee was brewed in this world, and Coffee hadn’t reached 
the status of a fad yet. 


Or rather Coffee beans were usually chewed directly to clear 
away drowsiness. At best, they were crushed and boiling 
water was added, and drank after scooping out the crushed 
beans. Coffee beans were treated haphazardly like that. It 
was Classified as a type of medicine, and was naturally 
bitter. 


In the end, adventurers and people on night shift would 
carry a pouch of Coffee beans, and chew on them when 
they were drowsy. That was the treatment Coffee beans had 
over here. 


There was no way people would understand if Coffee beans 
were used like this. 


After all, when they were in the Labyrinth or standing at 
work, they couldn’t use a Vacuum Coffee maker or Coffee 
pot with a filter to brew Coffee. That wasn’t a situation for 
them to enjoy the taste and fragrance of Coffee. 


However, even normal citizens were uninterested in 
enjoying delicious Coffee, why was that? 


Even in this city on the forefront of food culture, Coffee 
wasn’t valued. 


| searched the entire city before finding this pharmaceutical 
equipment, meant for making recovery potions or 


experimental drugs. | asked a craftsman to modify it into the 
Vacuum Coffee maker | remember. 


| prepared the Coffee, as | explained it’s history, and Tooya- 
san looked at me with a stupefied face. 


Llncredible, just where is that passion of yours coming 
from?{] 


[Passion doesn’t come from anywhere, it burns from 
within.[] 


| poured the Coffee into a cup and presented it to him, and 
Tooya-san’s brows furrowed even further. 


[Please enjoy.[] 


The housewives seated behind would peek our way every 
now and then, while Elf nee-san looked out the window 
melancholically. 


Tooya-san grit his teeth and sent the Coffee into his mouth. 
HUghh.f] 
OUghh?{] 


[It’s nothing...... Coffee tastes great, | can’t start my day 
without my usual cup of Coffee. Must be because I’m always 
drinking it.{] 


[It’s already noon.[{] 


[It’s taste so good, that my head is aching and my heart is 
racing.[] 


DAre you fine?{] 


[Of course | am, I’m a doctor. | know my body’s condition 
the best.[] 


Tooya-san grinned, his scary face seemed to be saying 
[There is nothing more fun than toying with my prey.[] He 
was probably forcing a smile after finishing the bitter Coffee. 


The intimidation packed such a punch that a housewife 
fainted onto the table, but | pretended to not see. 


HiHey, don’t push yourself, alright?[] 
| lowered my voice and said to Tooya-san. 


Hl’m not pushing myself, not at all, Coffee isn’t anything 
big. 


[TTooya-san, you don’t like bitter food, right?[] 


[Hey hey, there’s no way a man like me would be afraid of 
bitter food.[] 


It was true that Tooya-san looked tough and valiant, his 
muscular body and leopard face was majestic and manly. He 
would look just fine with a cigarette and bourbon whisky. In 
reality, Tooya-san wasn't into those things, and just looked 
like a tough guy. 


[| don’t think you need to be too bothered by how others 
see you.[] 


Tooya-san groaned while stroking his chin with his huge 
palm. 


[Having a face like this helps when | deal with adventurers.[] 


Tooya-san Said. 


[There are many ruffians amongst adventurers, and punks 
like them would visit the free clinic check up every time. 
They would put on a facade so people wouldn’t look down 
on them.[] 


LYes, | get the gist.]] 


[People like that are a headache during free clinic check 
ups. Especially during amputations, and when they or their 
friends are beyond saving.[] 


| tried imagining, but came up blank. This was a different 
world from mine. 


LINo one could keep their cool during moments like that, not 
them nor their comrades. Some would lose their composure, 
while others resort to violence. The lives of medical 
personnels like us would be in danger during such times.[] 


They really put their lives on the line there. Not just the 
adventurers, even those providing the treatment too. 


[I started training, just wanting to protect myself and 
people around me. When providing treatment to those 
ruffians, | learned how to intimidate others in order to stand 
up to their threats and intimidation. And so, I’m no longer 
afraid of adventurers, and can indirectly provide the people 
around me.[] 


[lt must have been tough.[{] 


Yes, it’s tough. | will pay attention to those details even in 
my private life, and choose to drink Coffee when others are 
around, and order hard liquor in bars. And of course, meat 

dishes for my meals.[] 


| thought about whether it was necessary for him to drink 
Coffee, and recalled | was the one who brainwashed him by 
saying [Jfough guys drink Coffee, that’s common sense.[] 
—— Ah, | mean, | explained to him passionately, and this 
was the result. 


(However, | have been feeling troubled recently.[] 


Tooya-san glared at me with a predator’s gleam in his eyes, 
and looked nothing like the gaze of an upright citizen. 


[Did someone cause trouble in your turf?[] 


Right, the young’uns these days don’t know the rules on 
the streets... What are you talking about.[] 


| heard the housewives scream again. 

leases I’m an upright citizen.]] 

So you quit the thug life.{] 

[| have been an upright citizen ever since | was born.[] 


Those weren’t the eyes of an upright citizen, but | still 
nodded. 


So, something is troubling you?[] 
LYes, that’s right, | have always been troubled.[] 
Tooya-san lowered his gaze sullenly. What happened? 


When Tooya-san was about to open his furry mouth, the 
door chimed, announcing the arrival of a customer. | turned 
to the entrance and saw a petite, unmotivated figure there. 
She tied her hair that was the colour of the blue sky and 
gloomy clouds into two ponytails, and was wearing a white 


academy uniform. She was a petite regular in my shop—— 
Nortri. 


(Hi, welcome.{] 


| greeted Notri who was approaching the counter 
lethargically. She looked as if she hadn’t slept for three 
days, but that was how she always was. 


Nortri looked up, nodded at me, then glanced towards 
Tooya-san. 


Tooya-san also looked at Nortri curiously. 
They locked gazes. 
And stared. 


Nortri passed by Tooya-san silently, and got into her usual 
seat. 


(The usual?{] 


LINo school today?[] 
[On break.{] 


| wished you wouldn’t answer this question so decisively. 


Amused, | prepared the Café au lait. 


Nortri didn’t like any hassles, lacked motivation and often 
Skipped classes. She would then laze around at this bar 
counter. 


| was about to take Notri’s personal Café au lait bowl from 
the cupboard, when Tooya-san asked me quietly. 


HShopkeep, is this child from the academy?[] 

He didn’t explain further, so | answered: 

[That’s right, she’s a student from the academy.[] 
[But the academy...... O 

[It’s open as usual today.[] 

[Which means——{[] 

[It’s exactly what you’re thinking.[{] 


When | answered that, Tooya-san crossed his arms with his 
mouth scowling with displeasure. It was as if he was 
grinding the words he was saying. 


[I think it’s bad for someone so young to skip school.[] 

He was right, and | had to agree with him. 

However, Tooya-san was also advising me at the same time. 
[You are asking why | consented to her skipping classes?[] 


Cleseaet That’s right, as adults, we have the obligation to guide 
our juniors, right? Unless there is a good reason for this.[] 


Tooya-san’s eyes were serious. 


His eyes weren’t saying that this was common sense, or 
that he was right, and filled with concern for Nortri. Tooya- 
san might look scary, but he really likes kids. 


| couldn’t help smiling. 

[That’s right, | think we have that obligation.[] 

Then, why?{] 

| looked up at the ceiling and thought about how to answer. 
[Because that isn’t my responsibility.]] 

UResponsibility?[] 

| glanced towards Nortri. 

She laid on the counter without moving. 


[Teaching, advising, admonishing... They are important, but 
| don’t want to do that to this child. 


Tooya-san frowned. 


DAren’t you shirking your responsibility as her senior? We 
should use our experience to help the growth of our 
juniors.{] 


LYes, | think you’re right.]] 


| put a bowl in front of Nortri, then took out a small fruit 
from the fridge. The skin was bright blue, but the inside was 
yellow. The taste and texture was similar to a pear. | decided 
to prepare this first. 


[But | think | should leave that to her parents or her 
teachers in the academy. I’m not qualified enough to teach 
others.[] 


fHmm.[] 


Tooya-san nodded, but he kept his arms crossed, his face 
implying that he didn’t fully accept that. 


[I think that there will always be people who don’t like a 
certain place.[] 


[]That’s obvious.[] 


Some people will change themselves to fit the 
environment, but not everyone can do that. They might 
need guiding and advising, and that can’t be helped. To spur 
them on by saying why they can’t do it even though others 
can, and that they aren’t working hard enough.[] 


| picked up a knife and cut into the fruit. 


And of course, some will change for the better, but there 
will still be people left behind. Why is that? Because they 
aren't that type of people.[] 


[Not that type of people?[] 


[It’s like asking birds to swim or fish to run, it will never 
work. Since they are born different.[] 


Ll understand what you’re saying, but that is different from 
Skipping classes.[] 


[It’s the same.{] 


| remember a cousin | was close to back in the original 
world. She couldn’t adapt to her environment and the 


people around her, thought of herself as being useless and 
ended up quitting school. 


(She is the most troubled because of that, since she knows 
very well that she isn’t suited to that environment. Why 
can’t she do it? Why can’t it work? What should she do...? 
It’s painful to force herself to adapt to an unsuitable 
environment, and it will be more painful if others can’t 
understand her struggles.[] 


Tooya-san stroked his chin as if he was remembering 
something. 


[For the people pushing themselves and getting depressed 
because of the disparagement, they needed a place to 
rest./] 


HA place to rest?{] 


[Some might say it’s not healthy and that it’s escapism, but 
if there are people responsible for admonishing them, 
shouldn’t there be people responsible for providing a safe 
harbour?[] 


In this world, compared to the people scolding others, there 
were less people providing a safe harbour. So in the end, 
they needed to escape desperately alone. 


[The time one needs to escape varies, some need longer, 
others need just a brief moment. But they all had one point 
in common. They knew that they needed to battle one day.[] 


| arranged the fruit carved into rabbit shapes onto the plate. 





And so, I’m the one providing the safe harbour. You don’t 
have to battle here, there is no time limit, and you can rest 
as long as you want in a way that you like. You can rest and 
build up your strength here, then set off when the time 
comes. Don’t you think a place like this is necessary? Well, 
that’s limited to the opening hours though.[{] 


| smiled at Tooya-san and handed the fruits to Nortri. 
UiNortri, here’s some pet food.[] 


Nortri lazily looked up and said: 


| was just joking, but you were actually fine with pet food? 


Reluctantly, | forked up the pear-like fruit and sent it to her 
mouth. Nortri bit the edge of the fruit, chewed a while 
before taking a breath, then chewed a while more before 
sighing. She was even lazy about eating, what a charming 


girl. 
HNortri, do you have a dream about the future?[] 


| couldn’t help asking. 


Nortri lifted up her eyes that seemed to weigh a ton, and 
looked my way. 


| wasn’t expecting that answer. 

| wavered a little, and Nortri said firmly: 

Hl want to bum around... for the rest of my life...... O 
Oh, right.{] 


That surprised me, | was wondering what | should do if she 
stated a grand dream. | felt relieved, impressed by Nortri 
once again and nodding my head. What a wonderful dream. 


(You are Nortri?{] 
Tooya-san looked at us with a disheartened face. 
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Nortri laid her chin on the counter and turned her head as if 
it was a hassle. 


[Can | ask you something?[] 


DAre you afraid of me?[] 


Tooya-san stared right at Nortri. His black leopard face and 
buffed physique gave us a menacing Carnivorous aura. 


Nortri checked him out and said: 


HBig.] 


When he heard that, Tooya-san turned slack jawed. 


He then closed his eyes and laughed heartily. 





Nortri furrowed her brows, her face saying [J]What’s with this 
guy, how disgusting.[] 


[You will become a great person in the future. Shopkeep, | 
get what you want to say now.[] 


Tooya-san laughed heartily with his shoulders shaking, then 
scratched his head as he said that. 


| waited for him to calm down and said: 

Speaking of which, what is troubling you, Tooya-san?{] 
Tooya-san shook his head. 

[INo, it’s fine, it had been solved.{] 

Ll see, that’s great.[] 

| tilted my head puzzledly. 

ap ge rere The thing | always order, is it done yet...... al 
HSorry, | will prepare it right away.[] 

Urged by Nortri, | started making a Café au lait. 
HShopkeep.[] 

[Yes ?[] 


| turned back and saw Tooya-san looking cheerful and 
relaxed, his face was gentler than usual. He then said: 


[Give me what she’s having, with plenty of sugar.[] 


Chapter 7: Flower and 
Gold Coin 


As the saying went, men had three major vices—— Being 
lecherous, indulging in alcohol and gambling 


Being lecherous would require innate talent. It could only be 
a vice if you could get girls to fall for you regardless of your 
looks and character. And of course, there were many people 
in this world who were involuntary celibate. 


People said that alcoholics were a handful. Some would 
change their personality a lot when they drank, others 
would lose their memory after doing something shocking. 
There were also people who couldn’t stand liquor, so it 
wasn’t a Sure cut vice. 


Gambling was even more of a hassle. There was no vice that 
had assimilated into everyday life as much as that. 
Everyone would raise an eyebrow if someone went too far, 
but most people would make small bets throughout their 
lives. 


An example would be fortune telling. 


Speaking of which, the origin of gambling was fortune 
telling, a basis to foretell what the future brings, and slowly 
evolved into the culture of gambling. 


‘Don’t be too hung up on good or bad fortunes.’ 


This was a line cautioning others to not be too concerned 
with the accuracy of fortune telling, and not take it seriously. 
However, if it involved money and the likes, people couldn’t 
let it go easily. If you see your horoscope at the bottom of 
the rankings on TV in the morning, you couldn’t help feeling 
depressed. 


No matter which era, people would go crazy over gambling. 


Because of how addictive it was, the bureaucrats tried to 
prohibit it, but would always fall short, since politicians were 
the ones most passionate about gambling. 


The tension of not knowing what will happen the next 
second, and the exhilaration of the moment of victory, or 
the regret of defeat. The volatile emotions and the benefits 
entices the hearts of men, making it hard for them to tear 
themselves away. 


However, those who gamble would realize one day. 


In order to gain something, they needed to use something 
else as a Stake, and they would lose the things and people 
important to them without realizing it. 


And when they finally realized, it would usually be too late. 


~ 


It had been raining recently, and the weather had finally 
cleared up, and my mood turned cheerful too. | went outside 
to prepare the shop for opening, and found the streets to be 
lively because of the great weather after the rainy days. 
Wares were laid out at the stalls on top of pieces of cloth. An 
old cat eared man was pulling a cart along to sell congee for 
breakfast. 


There were a few adventurers heading towards the 
Labyrinth early in the morning, and many food stalls were 
targeting their patronage. Their shouting drowned each 
other out. 

This city was as vibrant as ever. 

| nodded, and suddenly, someone offered me a flower. 
Would you like to buy one?{] 


| lowered my gaze and found a little girl carrying a flower 
basket, and offering me a bright blue flower. It was as bright 
as the clear blue sky today. 


[ll have never seen this flower before, it’s beautiful.]] 


LYes! It bloomed in the Labyrinth, and is as blue as the sky, 
right?[] 


The girl smiled proudly. 
[You're selling flowers from the Labyrinth?[] 


| looked around me, and the woman in her thirties who 
usually sells the small bundles of flowers wasn't here today. 


Usually, my mother will sell them, but I’m selling the 
flowers on her behalf today.[] 


| see, she was the daughter of the usual flower seller, no 
wonder it’s the first time | was seeing her. 


Ll see, this is a flower from the Labyrinth, so it must be very 
valuable.[] 


| carefully inspected the flower | was offered. 


| wasn’t familiar with flowers, and couldn’t really comment 
on them. | could only say something like []It’s pretty and the 
petals have a unique shape.[j But if this was a flower that 
bloomed in the Labyrinth, it must be rare. 


It must have looked strange for me to observe the flower so 
seriously, and the girl laughed. 


[This is a flower from the second level of the Labyrinth, and 
isn’t that valuable.[] 


fiHmm, is that so?{] 


[Yes, even non-adventurers can go as far as the third level. 
However, people seldom head into the Labyrinth just to pick 
flowers, So my mother said we can Sell the flowers here.[{] 


| see, we could go as far as the third level. 


Driven by my curiosity, | wanted to take a look, but would 
the day when | would take a tour of the Labyrinth ever 
come...? Probably not. 


Ol will buy one then. 
Really? Thank you![] 


| took out a few copper coins from my pocket and accepted 
the Labyrinth flower. 


As | couldn’t enter the Labyrinth | had to obtain this 
passively. This was just a flower, but it didn’t change the 
fact that it was a part of the Labyrinth. 


The girl bowed then ran off in search of a new customer. | 
watched her braid swaying as she left, then held the flower 
up to the sun to inspect it. 


| was amazed that the petals growing underground had the 
same colour as the boundless sky. 


As expected of a Labyrinth flower, it must have grown in an 
environment different from normal flowers. 


Hmm, now that | think about it, it had a different feel about 
it.[] 


[What are you doing at the entrance?[] 


| heard someone calling and turned back, and saw Linaria 
showing an exasperated face. 


Hi, Good Morning, you are early today too.[] 


[You too, and you are holding something that didn’t suit 
you.[] 


Oh, this? | bought it from a flower girl just now. She said it’s 
from the Labyrinth, and | bought it since it seems peculiar.[] 


Linaria bent forward a little, leaning close to the flower in 
my hand. The way she pulled her hair behind her ears 
seemed so alluring. It must be because it’s sunny. 


[This is a sky gaze flower, it isn’t easy going where they 
bloom. It feels like a piece of the sky is by your feet over 
there.[] 


[ls that so.f] 
| nodded, trying and failing to imagine that image. 
[lt must be beautiful. 


[lt is one of the more popular tourist spot in the Labyrinth 
after all.{] 


Hmm? 

[There are sightseeing tours?[] 
(There is.{] 

Linaria said matter of factly. 


[Labyrinth aren’t that common after all, travellers and 
people with the money and time would come here to visit. 
The first to third levels are properly maintained because of 
that.JJ 


[]I-I see, it got turned into a tourist spot.[] 


[The plaza of the first level is always crowded with tourists 
and stalls selling souvenirs.[] 


How do | put this, that’s different from what | imagined.[] 


| was thinking of a more perilous environment that was dark 
and murderous. 


However, it was true that a unique place like the Labyrinth 
would draw in many sightseers. Those managing the 
Labyrinth would want to get more tourists, collect entrance 
fees and whatnot to generate a significant amount of 
revenue. And so, it was very logical to make it a tourist spot. 


(But, how should | say this...... O 


| was hoping a fantastical place like the Labyrinth would 
have a more dream-like and romantic atmosphere. 


What are you mumbling?[] 


Linaria looked at me with a stupefied face, and | shook my 
head: 


LINo, it’s nothing, let’s go in.{] 


| collected my thoughts and was about to open the shop 
when | remembered the flower in my right hand. 


After pondering for a brief moment, | offered it to Linaria. 
lWhat?]] 


[lt was on a whim, but since this is a rare chance, | want to 
give this to you. Instead of a man holding it, the flower will 
probably prefer you.[] 


HEh, you are giving that to me?[] 


Seeing me nod, Linaria timidly reached out and accepted 
the flower. 


She pulled the flower to her breasts and observed it closely, 
then looked up with a slight blush on her cheeks. 


[Erm, t-thank you, I’m very happy.[] 


Her bashful demeanour made me speechless. | was just 
acting on a whim, and never thought Linaria would show 
such a sweet and gentle face. 


For some reason, that caused a stir in my heart. | replied 
casually and covered it up with a loud laugh. | escaped into 
the shop, thinking how uncool | was. 


This must be the fault of the long awaited clear weather, the 
Sky was really beautiful after all. 


~ 


As a Café master, you would meet strange customers from 
time to time. Those with prominent appearances or strange 


demeanours, you would meet all sorts. And now, one such 
customer was sitting by the window. 


He was an old timer who tied his messy faded blonde hair 
near his neck. His attire was unkempt too, with yellow stains 
near his shirt collar, and the threads loose on his rolled up 
sleeves. 


That wouldn’t draw much attention, but he was pressing his 
forehead against the window and staring outside. He 
ordered [Jwater[], and remained like this for three hours. 


Was there anything interesting outside the window? 


The scenery looked the same as always. The stalls by the 
streets, people buying things, and the large crowd visiting 
the food stalls. You wouldn’t get tired of this crowded scene, 
but was there any need to be so fervent? 


| sent off two high class ladies after they paid the bill, which 
left just me and the old timer in the shop. 


At this moment, | heard a loud rumbling sound. 
| glanced at the old timer. 


The old timer was still pressing his forehead against the 
window as he rubbed his tummy. He was probably hungry, 
should | ask him about making an order? Or leave him be? | 
was a little troubled. 


At this moment, the old timer who kept the same posture 
after entering the shop waved at me. 


[Yes, you want to order something?[] 


On a closer look, the old timer had a skinny face with a bit 
of stubble, and didn’t look well. But his eyes were full of life. 


HiHmm, sorry for just sitting here for so long, can you give 
me some food?[] 


The old timer’s voice was hoarse, but his tone and face had 
a lively energy. 


He rubbed his tummy and took out a gold coin, covered with 
engravings | had never seen before. 


Actually, | travelled here from the south and just reached 
this city, and don’t have the currency here yet.[] 


| see, the harsh long travels would explain how frail the old 
timer was. 


[(iSo, want to make a bet with me?{] 
Bet?]] 

| tilted my head at his sudden proposition. 
[IThis is...... a 


The old timer flipped the gold coin with his thumb, and it 
flew up with a crisp sound before dropping down with a 
bright gleam, back into the old timer’s hand. 


DA gold coin from the country of sand and snow, Salashred. 
If you use this to change for this city’s currency, it will fetch 
a tidy sum.[] 


(jl see.[] 


He ignored my disinterested answer and continued: 


[Head or tails, choose a side. | will toss the coin, and you 
can have it if you guess right; If you guess wrong, you can 
let me eat til I’m full. How about it?{] 


The old timer said with a smile, and looked really happy. 


| had met many customers before, but this was the first time 
someone made a wager like that. 


Wager. 


And the terms were to my advantage. The coin could fetch a 
hefty amount, and no matter how much he ate, with the 
prices of the dishes in my shop, it still wouldn’t reach half 
the cost of the coin. 


(Allow me to refuse.[] 
HEhh, but why? You don’t want the gold coin?[] 


The old timer looked up as if it was a pity, but | tend to turn 
cautious when gambling was involved. 


Or rather—— 
[It’s obviously suspicious...... O 


LINo, not at all! | spent all my travel expenses, and need 
some money![] 


[But you do have a gold coin though?[] 
[I can’t make a living without this gold coin![] 
And you’re fine with using it to gamble?[] 


When he heard that, the old timer raised the corner of his 
mouth. That was a confident smile, which sent a chill down 


my spine with seemingly bottomless guts. 
The old timer said with that smile: 
[Because | will definitely win.]] 

That intrigued me. 

Tossing the coin and guessing head or tails. 


Simple logic determines the chances to be half, but he said 
he will definitely win. 


I get it, | will take you up on that bet. 


| said with a mind to challenge him. Rather than winning, | 
was more curious about that old timer’s confidence. 


[That’s right, be a man, do the right thing.[] 
The old timer showed me the coin. 

[JHead or tails?[] 

(JHead.[] 


The old timer picked up the coin between his fingers to 
show it to me. That was the engraving | saw earlier. 


[This is tails, if this side shows after the coin toss, | win. If 
it’s head, you win. We good?[] 


LYes, please start.[] 


The old timer made a show of putting the coin on top of his 
thumb, then flicked it like before. | tracked its golden arc 
through the air, and it landed on the back of the old timer’s 
hand, and he put his other hand on top. 


| leaned forward. Once you got involved, you would be 
curious about the results, that was how gambling was. The 
old timer moved away his hand slowly, as he observed my 
reaction bemusedly. 


Tails, | win.{] 
HUghh.{] 


| really lost, huh. | couldn’t help feeling vexed, and wanted 
to have another go. | swallowed those words down, but 
couldn't help saying: 


[iCan | take a look at that coin?{] 
Oh? Your instincts are sharp.[] 


Despite saying that, the old timer handed the gold coin to 
me easily. 


The coin was a little aged with many nicks and scratches. | 
turned it over, and saw a different engraving on it. 


[It’s a normal gold coin.{] 


| gave the gold coin back to the old timer and muttered. 
When he heard that, the old timer laughed. 


You think I’m using this gold coin to cheat? That’s too 
cliche.{] 


[But isn’t that common? Like coins where both sides are 
heads.[] 


[That’s a third rate trick, and will be seen through if the 
other party asked to check the coin.[] 


Hmm, that’s true. 


[Then why are you so confident? Your chance of winning is 
just 50 percent, right?{] 


[jThat’s...... 0 

The old timer put up his index finger. 
(IA secret.[] 

My knees turned weak. 

| thought he would explain the trick. 


LAs agreed per our wager, treat me to a meal, | can eat 
anything![] 


Seeing the old timer smack his belly with a smile, | lost the 
will to argue. 


| answered with a grunt and headed into the kitchen. 


Where did all the food go? | never thought | would make 
such a retort, and the old timer was a good talker, and 
praised all the dishes | served. 


Unexpectedly, he dined like he was having a great time. 


The old timer sat at the window facing the streets and 
looked like he was really enjoying his food, which was a 
great way to advertise. It made the pedestrians stop in their 
tracks. 


Take the meat dish for example. The skin of the chicken 
would be grilled til it's crispy, teriyaki sauce would then be 
poured on top. Steaming hot potato would be served as a 
side dish, and it could be mashed and be eaten together 
with the sauce. The chicken meat could be put between two 


breads too. After seeing the old timer eating them, a 
Carnivorous beastmen pushed the door open and said: 


[Give me what he is having.[] 


After that, the shop started to get busy. However, this would 
turn this place into a normal restaurant instead of a Café. | 
only realized that when the last customer left. 


| sighed before the piles of pots and plates. 
It was getting dark. 


While | was busy making the dishes, the old timer kept 
looking out the window. 


What was he looking at? 


Sensing my gaze, the old timer turned my way. His face 
illuminated by the setting sun seemed a little lonely. 


The old timer stood up and came before me. 
[iHey, are there any other employees in this shop?{] 
LINo, it’s just me. What’s wrong?[] 


[Want to hire me? | don’t mind a lower pay, I’m looking for 
work right now anyway.[] 


Obviously, this sudden question was troubling for me. 


| had no experience hiring others, and business wasn’t good 
enough for me to pay others a salary. 


The old timer noticed my hesitation and smiled. He raised 
the corners of his lips and smiled like he did before. 


U—— Want to make a bet?[] 
My face turned stiff. 
[]The same terms as before.|[] 


| wanted to turn him down, gambling wasn’t good after all. 
Yup, it was no good. 


I will definitely win, you know?[] 
| snorted at his insolence. 


You thought | wouldn’t learn from my mistake and fall for 
your obvious taunt? That was really rude, | hope he could 
change his mind and not look down on me. 


DAlright, you can just sit there. Leave the dish washing to 
me, you’re the boss after all.[] 


| lost again...... 
But why? | chose tails this time, so why didn’t | win? 


The old timer was in a great mood and started whistling. | 
collapsed into my chair with a feeling of weakness and held 
my head. 


| shouldn’t have gambled. 


Oh right, want to make a bet? Actually, | hadn’t found a 
place to stay for the night——[] 


LINo, it’s enough...... O 


| raised my hands and surrendered. 


~ 


In the end, the old timer slept in the empty room on the 
second floor, and started working hard for me the next day. 


Oh, do you have a hangover, dear customer? | recommend 
our Iced Coffee, just one mouthful will wake you up 
completely.[] 


[]There’s such a thing? Give me one.[] 
Coming right up. Boss, this mister ordered an Iced Coffee![] 


The old timer was great at doing business, which surprised 
me. And he was observant about the customer’s condition! 
Like their health, when they want a drink after eating half 
way, and the reason behind the fights between couples, he 
could see through all that. To me, that was on the level of a 
special technique. 


| asked him why he knew so much, and the old timer 
answered: 


[This is a habit of mine. The key to gambling is to observe 
your opponent. If you can understand your opponent’s 
situation, you will never lose.[] 


After tending to the customers, the old timer would walk to 
the window, press his forehead to the pane and look 
outside. 


When | was curious about what he was looking at, he would 
brush it off with a smile and walk away from the windows. | 
looked outside too, and just saw the usual street scenery, 
and the people’s lives there. What was the old timer looking 
at? 


However, there have been more stalls recently. There were 
people putting planks together and deftly building a frame, 


and hanging clothes with vibrant colours. A man in exotic 
clothes was selling mysterious pieces of wood. A boy around 
middle schooler age was grinding kitchen knives with a 
grindstone. The flower girl | met a few days ago was still 
selling flowers on behalf of her mother. 


DAhh.f 


While | was watching, the girl fell onto the ground after 
someone knocked her over. It was an adventurer who 
seemed to be too engrossed in browsing the stalls. Her 
basket fell over, scattering her flowers everywhere. 


| had to help her. 


Just when | was thinking there, the chime rang, and 
someone opened the door crudely. | looked over and saw 
the old timer rushing out of the shop. While | was watching 
in a daze, he dashed to the girl with incredible speed. He 
helped the girl up, said something to the girl, and quickly 
walked up to the adventurer who knocked the girl over, 
trying to grab him by the collar. 


LINow wasn’t the time to just watch.[] 
| rushed out of the shop frantically too. 
[That’s why | hate adventurers! [] 


The old timer who was always cool and composed was 
shouting sternly. 


HE-Erm, he already apologized, I-I’m fine.[] 


The girl looked up timidly at the old timer and waved her 
hands. 


[But you got knocked down by such a burly man, are you 
really alright?[] 


The old timer looked worried and checked the girl’s entire 
body. | could understand his worry, but a middle aged man 
staring at a young girl didn’t look good, and the girl was 
Shrinking away. 


[Old timer, you’re being rude.[] 


| told him off. When the old timer heard that, he 
straightened his posture like a mischievous child caught by 
his parents. 


[1S-Sorry, | got carried away...... O 
LIN-No, it’s fine.{] 


The two of them righting their postures side by side seemed 
really cute. 


Hey, don’t laugh.[] 
The old timer glared at me, but he wasn’t intimidating at all. 


The old timer who almost got into a fight with an adventurer 
backed down because of my mediation. The adventurer 
apologized after realizing he bumped into someone, and the 
girl said she was fine. 


The old timer picked up the girl and brought her into the 
shop. He asked if she was hurt anywhere, if she had any 
bruises, and dusted off her clothes awkwardly. 


The girl was tense, since a man she had never seen before 
had brought her to a shop. Objectively speaking, she should 
be calling the cops now. 


| decided in my mind to sell out the old timer if anything 
happens, and tell them [jl never imagined he would do 
something like that.{] Right then, the old timer asked while 
facing the girl: 


Are you hungry?[] 
LINo, I’m good.[] 
Not you! Why would | ask you if you’re hungry! ?[] 


| was just answering frankly, but the old timer was 
slamming his fist on the counter repeatedly. 


[How rude, you can ask me that any time you want.[] 

[And then what? | can’t cook.{] 

[iThere’s a food stall selling pretty nice food over there...... O 
[Don’t make an old man run your errands...... O 


A quiet bell-like laughter came from beside the old timer, 
and the girl was squinting her eyes in a smile. When the old 
timer noticed that. He scratched his head bashfully, as if 
things were going his way for once. 


Erm, are you hungry?[] 

The old timer looked at the girl and asked again. 
[(IM-Me? A little, but I’m fine.{] 

[Children don’t need to hold back.{] 


The old timer patted the girl’s head. The girl cried out 
[Uwah{] as her head and body swayed with his hand. 


[Can you make something to eat?[] 
[You sure have guts ordering your employer around.[] 


[Please cut me some slack. You can dock it from my pay, 
alright?{] 


[Since you are begging so meekly, | will humour you.[] 
(Huh, that’s weird...... I’m not acting meek...... O 


After some pointless banter with the old timer, | got ready to 
cook. 


So what should | make? | opened the fridge and saw chicken 
meat and eggs. These ingredients just came in this morning. 
Hmm, it’s been a while, so let’s make that dish. 


| took out some ingredients and laid them out in the kitchen. 


Chicken meat, four eggs, Labyrinth mushrooms, just a 
simple recipe using these ingredients and some seasoning. 


First, add water into a pot and heat it up, and slice the 
chicken before it boils. 


The meat was made of fibres, making it tough. Grilling or 
boiling would maintain its texture, which was the reason for 
tough meat. The secret to cutting meat was to observe the 
direction of the fibre, and cut it along them. That way, the 
texture of the meat would be more tender. 


After cutting up two portions, | added a handful of Labyrinth 
mushrooms into the boiling water. 


There were all sorts of things found in the Labyrinth, and the 
fungi there came in many varieties and had many 
interesting features. The Labyrinth mushrooms, which was 


like a treasure trove to me, were very popular amongst the 

chefs, since it could produce stock soup with a rich flavour. | 
had knowledge of modern cuisine, and the stock tasted like 
Kelp and Bonito flakes soup. 


There were many mysteries in the Labyrinth and the people 
in this world were surprised by its produce and monsters. As 
for me, | was surprised that a mushroom can produce the 
taste of sea ingredients, but it was convenient and a big 
help. 


When the stock changed colour because of the mushrooms, 
| took them out. If they were kelp and bonito flakes, | could 
brew a second batch of stock that would taste even better 
than the first, suitable for stewed vegetables or hotpot. 
However, Labyrinth mushroom would only produce a bitter 
taste if you overcooked it, so | could only brew one batch of 
stock. 


| poured the stock into a pan, then added sugar and soy 
sauce stock | succeeded in making recently. Soy sauce stock 
was a proud product of mine, and thanks to it, my egg on 
rice could be elevated into a masterpiece. 


A dark pool formed in the pan, and | spread out the sliced 
chicken into it. 


And of course, this dish was Oyakodon. 


<TL: https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Oyakodon> 


The key to my recipe was to use less water than normal 
Oyakodon. 


| heated the pan with high heat, then stirred it as it boiled. | 
then used medium heat for three minutes before sampling 


it. 
Hmm, salty and sweet, the taste of the sea was great. 


When | was about a third done, | cracked an egg and poured 
it into the pan in a spiral motion. Because there was less 
stock, the egg was half cooked without solidifying. The egg 
bubbled on top of the stock before slowly hardening. The 
egg liquid that flowed to the bottom of the pan quickly 
hardened, and | used a spatula to concentrate the egg into 
the middle of the stock, to avoid overcooking the egg. 


| dropped the rest of the egg into the emptied space on the 
pan, and it made a nice sizzling sound. | shook the pan with 
my wrist to spread the egg out. | observed the egg mixed 
with stock slowly hardening, and slowly pushed them to the 
center. 


This Oyakodon used less stock than usual, and the texture 
was less hard than grilled or fried eggs. 


The key was the heat. It needed to melt in your mouth, 
without being too soft either. 


| gauged the time, then plated the egg. If | had to explain, 
this was an Oyakodon style omelette. 


| took out a large bun from the cabinet and sliced it thickly. 


The sliced bread was placed on the plate as if it was a 
stage, and the Oyakodon omelette was placed on top. The 
omelette used less stock, and maintained its fluffy form on 
top of the bread, while the egg and stock that hadn’t 
solidified completely had been soaked into the bread. 


The chicken and egg went well with rice, and was also a 
great match with bread too. 


| prepare two portions, placing them before the old timer 
and girl. 


[This is interesting.[{] The old timer stared intently at the 
dish. 


[Il have seen all sorts of things on top of bread in many 
different countries, but... This is the first time | have seen 
this dish. By the way, you are splurging too much, just how 
many eggs did you used?[] 


In my old world, | could buy as many eggs as | wanted at 
the supermarket, and felt puzzled by what he said. In this 
city, the eggs were relatively expensive, but could still be 
bought easily. From the tone of the old timer, this was 
probably thanks to the Labyrinth. Eggs might not be such a 
common ingredient, and wasn’t something you could eat on 
a whim. 


When the girl saw the Oyakodon bread which was as big as 
her face, she couldn’t help gasping in awe. 


She then looked up frantically and looked between me and 
the old timer. 


ER Maiss Can | eat this?{] 

| gestured to the old timer. 

He was the one who placed the order, so ask him. 

The girl stared at him, and the old timer smiled awkwardly. 
Oh, yes, don’t hold back.[] 


[jB-But the money for the food...... O 


The girl slouched her shoulders depressedly. Seeing that, 
the old timer frowned and looked a little sad. 


HKids don’t need to worry about all that.[] 
(Uwah.f{] 


The old timer gently patted the girl’s head, and she looked 
up at him and said: 


[Really now, you have been raised to be so stubborn. How 
about this, want to make a bet——[] 


Hey. 
What are you trying to do to an innocent girl? 


When he heard my admonishment, the old timer raised both 
of his hands. 


[| know, | know. Give me your flowers in return for the food 
money.[] 


[The flowers? But...... Ol 


There was a flower basket on the chair beside the girl, but 
after being bumped by the adventurer the flowers that were 
picked up had been trampled, and some of the petals had 
fallen off. 


The old timer took the flower basket and picked out the 
flowers that couldn't be sold. 


[This will do, | wanted some flowers.[] 


The old timer smiled at the girl and showed her the small 
bouquet in his hands. 


[Those flowers...... O 

The girl noticed too. 

[The food will get cold.[] 

Sensing that things will go around in circles, | interjected. 


The girl snapped to her senses and looked at the Oyakodon 
bread before her, then the old timer, then the bread again. 


She stared at the meal as if she could bore a hole through it, 
before resolving herself and staring at the old timer: 


Much obliged, I’m digging in![] 

The old timer twitched the corner of his mouth. 
[1Oh, kids these days know some difficult words.[] 
[She has more manners than a certain old timer.{] 
[Don't say it out loud...... O 


The girl held the bread in her small hands and took a big 
bite. But she didn’t get the omelette, and after chewing for 
a while, she took another bite> 


o-—'!0 


She opened her eyes wide before closing them again. She 
raised her head up and swayed slightly. She seemed to be 
conveying her emotions with her entire body. 


After swallowing her food, the girl smiled brilliantly. 


[This is super good! It’s sweet and fluffy, erm—— erm——[] 


She hurriedly turned to the old timer and me, working hard 
to show how moved she was. | couldn’t help but smile. 


She then bit into the bread heartily. 


The old timer looked with a gentle smile at the girl stuffing 
her cheeks and chewing, supporting his cheek on his palm. | 
had seen this expression somewhere, but where was that? It 
seemed to be such a long time ago. 


When the girl finished half of her Oyakodon bread, the old 
timer finally took his first bite. 


Oh, this is good.[] 
[That’s right!]] 


After that, the old timer locked eyes with the girl and they 
smiled happily. After swallowing his third bite, the old timer 
turned to the girl: 


[Hey, how is your mother?{] 
UMommy is sick in bed.[] 


The girl said without looking up, picking up the food that 
had fallen onto the plate with her fork, and carefully putting 
it back onto the bread. 


(ls she ill? 
[I don’t know, Mommy said she is fine, and won’t tell me.{] 
Ll see, how worrying.[] 


[l’m very worried.{] 


A while later, the old timer said: 


[Do you have anyone else in your house? Like your father or 
a relative?[] 


[My father is in a faraway place, because he is a sailor.[] The 
girl looked up at the old timer and said: [JHe will send letters 
back from all over the world! And he will post back special 
things like coins from that country too.[] 


A sailor who travels the world, huh. A job filled with 
romance. 


HiWhere is Daddy right now? | hope he comes home soon.[] 


The girl said with a smile, then shoved the last bite of bread 
into her mouth and chewed. On the old timer’s plate was 
the oyakodon bread he had only taken a few bites of. 


~~ 


The old timer had been quiet since the girl left. He sat at the 
bar counter and stared at the flowers on the table. He didn’t 
seem to notice even when a customer came in, and | 
pondered whether to tell him to get to work. 


| didn’t do so in the end since it wasn’t that busy. This Café 
wasn’t a bustling shop, which might sound a little pitiful, but 
it got to maintain its casual atmosphere. When it gets busy, 
it would get noisy and break the serene mood. 


On top of that, during this time right before dinner, our shop 
would get even more quiet. There were usually no 
customers, and everyone was on their way home, 
wondering what to get for dinner. 


This period of time always felt lonely to me, but it was fine 
today since the old timer was here. 


LiHow long are you going to stay depressed?[] 
| said to him, and the old timer raised his head in a daze. 


[Why the surprised face? You look like a father who noticed 
his daughter had grown a lot while he was away.[] 


That made the old timer open his eyes wide. He then smiled 
awkwardly. 


HYour instinct is on point, though you sucks in gambling.[] 
[Do you need to mention my gambling?[] 

[ls my face really that easy to read?[] 

[Can you stop dodging the question?{] 

Oh, you found me out.[] 

[Listen to me.{] 


Oh no, it wasn’t proper for me to speak to an elder with 
such a tone. 


| took a deep breath. 


[| was wondering what you were looking out of the window 
for, so you were watching that girl.[] 


The old timer spoke lazily with his palm supporting his 
cheek: 


[My wife...... well, if she hadn’t gotten tired of me. She said 
She is selling flowers in this city, and | came searching for 


her to no avail. But | saw a familiar looking girl carrying a 
flower basket, and thought... could that be it?]] 


HAre you a sailor?{] 


| used the contents of the girl’s conversation to ask him, and 
the old timer shrugged: 


[Do | look like one?{] 

[Not at all, you look like a idling bum.[] 

[Hey, that’s going too far... But you are right...... O 
[Why did she say you are a sailor?[] 

[]That’s not me.{] 

(Huh?) 

The old timer smiled gently. 


[| didn’t post those letters or send those souvenirs and 
coins from all over the world. | only sent her money.[] 


| wanted to ask who sent them, then realized it was obvious. 
OShe fulfilled my responsibility as a father too...... O 
The old timer picked up a flower and twirled it. 


There were people from all over the world in this city, and 
the merchants would bring oddities and coins from 
everywhere. The girl’s mother bought those things, and 
pretended they were sent home by the sailor father 
traveling the world. 


[Instead of someone addicted to gambling, and left the 
village vowing to make a name through gambling, a sailor 
sounds like a good father, right?[] 


[You are really atrocious.[] 
| didn’t hold anything back. 


eae No, | was planning to return home right away. But | 
heard there was a cards competition in the capital, and 
wanted to head home after earning some cash.[] 


[But you didn’t, right?[] 
The old timer averted his gaze guiltily. 


Disses | lost everything and was too ashamed to go back. | 
don’t have the money to travel either.[] 


| face palmed and sighed. 
LWhat happened next?[] 


[I did all sorts of work in the capital, and then... got 
engrossed in the joy of the big city. For a country bumpkin 
like me, everything seems so bright.[] 


[You make it sound so cool, but isn’t that terrible?{] 


The old timer slouched his shoulders. 
[You were in the capital all this while?[] 


LINo, a good buddy of mine owed a butt load of debt, so we 
teamed up to earn some cash.[] 


[| see, and where did you get the money from?{] 
The old timer spread his arms and said: 
(A casino.[] 


The old timer turned away from my scornful gaze, and said 
with a wimpy voice: []l had no choice.[] 


[I didn’t have any other means to earn a lot of money, and 
if | didn’t pay back the money, he will be a goner.[] 


To pay back the debt, he risked his life in a gamble like 
some drama series. | couldn’t even imagine what kind of 
place a casino was. 


So? Did you earn the money?{] 
Who did you think | am?{] 
The old timer said with a stern voice. 


[]Didn’t you lose all your money and couldn’t even get 
home?{] 


Elser Yes, but that was in the past. Back then, | won a lot.{] 
[That’s great.[] 

[JHowever...... a 

The old timer smiled cheerfully. 


[It’s not a good thing to win too much in a casino where 
money flows freely.[] 


Huh, but isn’t it a place for gambling?[] 


[lYes, the small bets don't matter. However, the house 
always wins in a casino, and it’s bad for them to lose a lot of 
cash. Veteran gamblers know that, and will keep their 
winnings to an acceptable level. But we were newbies, and 
if we win a lot in such a place...... O 


Elesnsee What will happen?[] 
| gulped. 


[On our way back, a scary bouncer chatted us up, and told 
us things would be settled if we gave back the money. But 
we didn’t know what was happening and ran away. And so, 
the casino turned serious. They were in the shady line of 
work, and couldn’t afford to be taken lightly. So they will find 
us even if they had to flip the entire city over. Sensing the 
danger to our lives, we fled the capital.[] 


It was a disaster. 


This was their fault, but being pursued just from winning too 
much money was unreasonable. 


lt will be great if they give up after we run, but the casino 
boss is relentless, tracking us and putting up bounties. It 
was SO tiring, just how grave was our crime?[] 


[They have a deep grudge against you guys. Did you win a 
lot of money off them?[] 


[Well...... part of the reason is that we made a noble our 
mark.[] 


Here it comes, a noble. The mysterious nobility caste | still 
wasn’t used to. 


[So | can’t return to the village like this. Well, that’s my own 
fault.[] 


The old timer squinted in a lonely way. 


One day, he discovered a talent—— the talent for gambling. 
The youth who grew up in the boondocks wanted to try his 
Skills, but his dream was crushed, and he couldn’t escape 
from the city. He continued living in the city, and tried to use 
his talent to help his friend. In the end, he couldn’t return to 
his hometown. 


How should | empathize with how he felt? It was too difficult. 


He might look lonely, but his feelings couldn't be expressed 
So simply. 


And now?[] 
When he heard my question, the old timer shook his head. 


[Didn't | say I’m broke? | finally paid back all my debts. On 
paper, it’s a peace settlement fee, but they took away far 
more than the original amount.[] 


The old timer grinned. 


[lt took me five years gambling in different casinos to 
regain my freedom. So | want to see the wife and kid | left at 
home... | Know I’m being too optimistic...... O 


That much was clear, so | nodded. 
[Then why are you working here?[{] 


Just go and see them. 


[It’s not that simple, do | have the right to meet them? | will 
post them mail occasionally, and they said they will wait for 
my return, but | still feel so ashamed. My daughter don’t 
even know my face.[] 


He covered his face with both hands. 
What a wimpy guy. 


[Her letter said they are waiting for you to come back, 
right? Then go see them and give them a sincere apology. 
Think about the rest later.[] 


| said to the old timer with my hands on my hips: 


And didn’t you hear that girl. She said she misses her 
father. Did you see her face? How long are you going to let 
her make that expression?[] 


OUghh!q] 
The old timer held his head and groaned. 


He then ruffled his hair with a low growl, then hit his head 
against the bar counter with a dull thud. 


fYes, you're right, it’s as you Say. | will go see them 
tomorrow and apologize! Just leave that to me! I’m the best 
at apologizing![] 


| watched the old timer and nursed my temple. [JThis might 
not work.[] 


[| have enough of gambling. | learned my lesson and paid 
my debts, so | will live seriously from now on. Who cares 
about the talent for gambling!? | will live a serious live![] 


[You’re not going yet?[] 


[I-I still need to prepare mentally.[] 


Is this guy really fine...... 


The old timer looked on edge the entire morning, pacing 
from one end of the floor to the next. | told him to sit down 
and calm himself, and he followed my advice in the 
beginning. But he would then start shaking his leg, and it 
would get so bad that he would stand up and pace again. 


Noon passed, and the old timer was still in the shop. The 
customers casted suspicious glances his way, but the old 
timer paid them no heed. 


| was wondering what to do when the old timer suddenly 
stopped. 


[]O-Okay... I-l will go if it is heads.[] 


There were matters where you couldn’t resolve yourself to 
do without leaving it to the heavens, and instead of 
gambling, it was closer to fortune telling. People would rely 
on it to pray for things to progress smoothly, depending on 
the formless fate to muster the courage to take the first 
step. So it wasn’t just tossing a coin, he was putting all his 
fear and uneasiness into that coin. 


The old timer stared at the coin on his thumb. 


One minute, three minutes...... After five minutes, the old 
timer didn’t toss the coin, and grabbed it tight instead. 


sasees Really now, how pitiful, | have already decided not to 
rely on this thing.[] 


The old timer muttered and looked at me. 

Ol will be right back. 

| nodded at that and couldn’t help but smile. 
HAlright, all the best.[] 

| watched the old timer go. 

It would all work out. 


| felt that way and prayed it would be so. Because of 
gambling, the old timer’s life had been turned on its head, 
and his wife and daughter might lead an unhappy life. 
However, he said he had reflected on it and wanted to start 
over, so | hope there would be people who believed him. 


| recalled the face the old timer made while watching the 
girl ate, and remembered seeing the same expression 
before. That was the face my father made when | was still 
young. When he saw the young me working hard to scoop 
rice into my mouth, my father stopped moving his 
chopsticks and stared right at me. 


My father had that same faint smile on his face. 
| couldn’t help smiling while thinking about that. 


Yes, that must be the face parents made when looking at 
their child—— when they were looking at their absolutely 
cute child. 


| watched the old timer step outside. 
| hope everything will go smoothly. 


The warmth of a family seemed so vibrant. 


—— But that day, the old timer didn’t come back. 
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Two days later, the old timer still didn’t come back. Did 
something happen? No, if nothing happened, he would be 
gone for so long. So, what happened? 


With no evidence to go on, | couldn’t tell what had 
happened, and my unease grew even heavier. 


However, this had nothing to do with the Café’s patrons. To 
provide them with the usual service, | didn’t show any 
unease, wiping the glasses and brewing Coffee carefully like 
| always did. 


The black leopard Tooya-san was reading a thick book at the 
bar counter. He had the day off and wasn’t using his usual 
white clothes. The Elf nee-san was dozing off in her seat, her 
eyes almost closing. The old Dwarf was chiseling a dark red 
stone with a tiny hammer at the very back. 


It was the same scene as uSual, and | was a part of that 
scene. But | would look out the window and press my 
forehead against the window pane like the old timer did. 


The streets were the same as ever, but it was missing a 
crucial piece. 


That girl wasn’t there. 


The day after the old timer left, the girl didn’t show up. And | 
couldn’t tell if these two incidents were related. 


No, | shouldn’t think of the worst. 


| shook my head. My pessimistic nature always made me 
think of the worst, what a detestable character. 


| should be more grounded in my thoughts. For example, the 
old timer met his wife, but they had a big fight because he 
was gone for a few years. He got hit a couple of times, but 
they made up in the end and waited for the girl to come 
home. And she didn’t expect the old timer from that incident 
to be her Dad—— it was a cliche story, but | was okay if 
everyone could be happy. The old timer forgot to inform me 
after reuniting with his family. 


| thought this story | thought up sounded great. 


Just the idea made me feel as if it was real, and my mood 
turned better. 


However, my mood suddenly crashed into rock bottom. 


| looked out the window and saw the girl walking from 
across the streets. She had a flower basket and her steps 
were heavy and unsteady. She then sat heavily on a bench 
and hung her head. 


[Sorry Tooya-san, please help me watch the shop.[] 
(Huh? Hey, where are you going?{] 
| ignored Tooya-san’s troubled voice and left the shop. 


| walked through the crowd and approached the bench. She 
kept hanging her head before | spoke with her. 


DAre you alright?{] 


The girl lifted her head lazily, her smile was gone. She 
looked frail and her eyes were red and puffy. 


HAnh...... the Onii-san from the Coffee shop.[] 


Yes, it’s me, the Onii-san from the Coffee shop. Good 
Afternoon, you don’t look well, are you ill?{] 


| knelt on one knee before the bench to match the girl’s eye 
level. 


[INo, erm... I’m fine.{] 
Despite what the girl said, she didn’t look fine. 


DRight, it’s hard to say it when someone ask you so 
suddenly.[] 


| smiled at her as cheerfully as | could. A smile could make 
people relax. 


[But you must be feeling troubled. You might feel better if 
you Say it out, and maybe | can help you. If not, at least let 
me worry together with you. If there is something that you 
want to vent, why don’t you share it with me?[] 


The girl had a heavy expression, as if her troubles were 
crushing her. 


People could gradually grow used to the burden they bear 
by adjusting how they shoulder it, trying to let it go or 
asking people they trust to help shoulder a little. However, if 
you didn’t have such experiences, you might get crushed if 
the load was too much. At times like this, the adults around 
her needed to teach her how to deal with the stress, and 
shoulder it for her at times. 


Could | do it? Was | being too nosey? 


There was unease in my heart, but | said to the girl with as 
much sincerity as | could muster. 


She stared at me for a while, bit her lower lips. Tears flowed 
from the corners of her eyes as her face scowled. 


Her trembling voice was weak and filled with fear and 
unease. The emotions echoed in my ear drums. 


Mommy caught the White Death...... is in a hospital, but 
there’s no medicine, and...... O 


The girl desperately wiped away her tears. Her trembling 
shoulders were too small, and couldn’t withstand this heavy 
burden. 


[We need, a lot of money, to buy the medicine. But, | can’t 
do anything, other than sell flowers. So...... O 


| took out a handkerchief from my apron’s pocket and gently 
her tears soaked the cloth and turned it a tint darker. 


Ahh, that must be it. 
| thought to myself. 


The old timer must know. He went to find his wife, learned 
about her illness and forcibly brought her to the hospital, 
and then—— where did he go? 


Hey, old timer, why aren’t you here? The girl needs you, old 
timer! You're her father, no one can take your place. 


| couldn’t become her support, but | wanted to ease her pain 
as much as possible, so | held her tight. 


Her shaking body was heartbreaking. 


~ 


| returned to the shop, and Tooya-san looked up and wanted 
to say something. He probably wanted to complain about 
me leaving the shop to him. But my face must look so scary 
that he swallowed back his words. 


After the girl stopped crying, she forced a smile and thanked 
me, then stood up after bowing politely. 


| couldn’t praise her for pulling herself together so fast. If | 
patted her head and told her something like she was a good 
girl, she would live on like this, concluding that she just 
needed to put on a facade. 


Maybe this was only natural in this world. 


The people in this world matured early, and kids could only 
be kids for a surprisingly short time. Even so...... 


The girl left after saying she needed to work, and | couldn’t 
stop her. This left a knot in my chest. 


| didn’t go back behind the counter and sat beside Tooya- 
san. He kept reading without saying a word. 


[JTooya-san.[] 
[lYes.[] 
[Do you know about White Death?{] 


His gaze looked troubled because this was very basic 
knowledge, but he still explained it to me. 


[That’s an illness known as the Labyrinth disease, only 
people living in Labyrinth cities will contact it. The mana in 
one’s body will gradually deplete, and their hair and skin will 
turn white, leading to death. There aren’t many people who 
catch this disease, and in the past, those who showed 
symptoms are beyond saving, and it’s feared for being a 
fatal incurable disease.[] 


[So it can be cured?[] 


[lt can be cured in modern times, we now know the herbal 
flower that grows in the Labyrinth can be used as 
treatment.[] 


| see, so that’s the medicine the girl mentioned. 


[IHowever...... [] Tooya-san continued: [JThere’s no medicine 
right now.[] 


[LINo medicine?{] 


Simply put, there aren’t many of such flowers, and most 
are sent to the research lab. Those on the market had long 
been sold out.{] 


HSold out...... but why?{] 


That’s absurd! | wanted to say that, but shook my head. 
This place was different from modern society, and didn’t 
have comprehensive laws. This was a world where those in 
power could do whatever they wanted through money if it 
benefited them. 


[There are buyers everywhere, just being a rare flower from 
the Labyrinth will fetch a good price. Those who caught the 
White Death will have to give everything to obtain it to save 


their own lives. They can sell it to researchers or medical 
organizations, there are plenty of uses.[] 


My shoulders turned heavy. | could foresee what it was like, 
but | still had to ask the question. 


[Then those who gets White Death——[] 
| looked at Tooya-san. 


Tooya-san looked back at me with a rare poker face. Oh, 
thinking about it calmly, this must be Tooya-san’s face as a 
doctor. The face when breaking bad news to a patient. 


[Il can only say—— my condolences.[] 
(jl see.[] 


[This isn’t something that can be solved with money, people 
who can hog the flower aren’t worried about money. They 
won’t hand over the flower without something aside from 
cash. It’s impossible for normal people like us.[] 


| stared at the ceiling. 

| prayed that everything would be alright. 
And | lost the bet known as a prayer. 

It was night, and | closed up early. 


| didn’t clean up and left the lights off, and just sat at the 
bar counter to think. | knew just sitting there wouldn’t solve 
anything, but | still kept thinking. 


| thought about—— 


Asking someone for help. 


If | asked Corleone-san, Gramps Goru or Aina, they might 
help me out. 


But | was revolted by my thinking. 


The thought of helping a girl was a form of arrogance. Do 
you want to be a hero? —— | could hear a voice asking 
myself. To abuse the status and authority of a customer just 
for self satisfaction? That would be going over the position 
of a customer and cafe master. It was an absolute taboo to 
exploit a customer for your own benefit. 


But | wanted to resolve these heavy feelings of mine. 
| wanted to help the mother of that girl. 


Why was | thinking that way? | didn’t understand why. | was 
always keeping my distance, and should be feeling 
detached and say things like [how pitifulf], [it’s 
regrettable[], [lt can’t be helped.[] This incident made my 
stomach turn. 


| kept thinking about the same thing, as if | was going 
around in circles in an Labyrinth without an exit. It was 
already late into the night—— | only realized when the shop 
door opened gently. 


The sudden wind blowing made me turn towards the shop 
entrance, and the old timer was standing there. 


O—— Hi.[ 


[Old timer! Where were you!?[] 


| approached him while | was saying that, and noticed the 
old timer’s abnormal condition. 


What happened?[] 


The room was illuminated by just moonlight, but | could tell 
the old timer’s left arm was dyed blood red below the 
shoulder. A liquid was flowing down the shoulder and 
dripping onto the floor. On a closer inspection, he was 
sweating bullets on his face and neck, and his shoulders 
were heaving from his heavy breathing. 


Oh, nothing much, but can you let me in? Just for a while.{] 


He said with his usual cheerful tone, then walked past me 
into the shop. | followed behind flusteredly. 


(Wounded! You’re wounded![] 


[Don’t make a ruckus, scars are a badge of honour for men. 
It hurts though.[] 


[You said that part out loud. If you want to act cool, do it all 
the way.[] 


The old timer was as carefree as always, and | felt weak for 
a moment. Ah, really now...... 


Anyway, where have you been?[] 


[That’s a good question, but it’s a long story, let’s leave it 
for later. | need a favour from you.[] 


The old timer reached for his waist and took out a long slim 
container. He put the glass container onto the bar counter, 
and it was obvious from it’s clarity how expensive it was. 


Inside the container was a pure white flower with white 
petals in full bloom. 


[jCould this be...... O 


[1Oh, so you knew. This flower can be made into a medicine 
to cure White Death.[] 


The old timer said nonchalantly. 


[What's going on here? Does this have anything to do with 
your injuries? And it’s not something you can buy even if 
you had money. This is really...[] 


| held my head exasperatedly. There were too many 
questions | wanted to ask, and my brain couldn’t keep up. 


The old timer patted my shoulder. 
Okay, calm down.[] 
[It’s your fault!]] 


| couldn’t help yelling. The old timer just smiled cheerfully, 
ignoring my wordless gaze. He then stopped smiling and 
pushed the glass container to me, and | accepted it docilely. 


[Can you send this over for me?[] 
Huh, no, but why me?{] 


HHmm, right, just say it’s from your father who is a sailor, 
something like that. Please send it quickly.[] 


Why don’t you send it yourself?[] 


[| won’t ask you to do it for free. | only have this gold 
COoin...... a 


(Old timer!f] 


| yelled angrily, and the smile vanished from the old timer’s 
face. 


[iPlease, | can’t go.[] 
And I’m asking why?[] 
| also Knew how hollow that question was. 


Well, as you can guess, I’m being pursued by an 
aggressive group. I’m used to it though.[] 


The wound on his right arm was obviously made by another 
person. Furthermore, the old timer was holding a flower that 
couldn't be obtained through normal means. 


El Awe e Did you steal it?[] 
| asked timidly. When he heard that, the old timer laughed. 


LINo way! | don’t have the guts to barge into the house of a 
noble to steal their stuff.[] 


[Then why do you have it?{] 
[Do you know the three vices of men?{] 


The old timer held his hand before me, then lifted one finger 
after another: 


[Being lecherous, indulging in alcohol and gambling. Rich 
people who already have women and wine likes to gamble.{] 


| remembered what the old timer said in the shop that day 
—— he said he will quit gambling—— and the face he made. 


Even so, the old timer still laughed. 


[II visited all the casinos in the city, found a person who had 
the flower and made a bet with him. Luckily, | found him in 
no time; unfortunately, he is a sore loser noble.[] 


[Then why did you get hurt?[] 
[You should know why?{] 


| remembered what the old timer said. Those in power 
would want to make it as if nothing ever happened, and 
even resort to violence. To them, gambling was for the sake 
of winning, so they wouldn’t accept their loss so easily. 


How unjust, it’s a wager, but the terms aren’t equal.[] 


[That’s how gambling is. You'll always lose one day, the 
difference is on the gambling table, or outside the gambling 
table.[] 


The old timer said: JHowever...... [] and pointed at the thing 
in my hands. 


[il win because | have the talent.[] 
Weren’t you going to abandon that talent? 


Abandon it and return to a plain life, then start again—— 
weren’t that what you said? 


Didn’t you watch that girl eat with those gentle eyes? 
Weren’t you planning to be a father? 


The words in my mind became a torrent welling up my 
chest. 


[Hey,[] the old timer patted my arm and said: [jDon’t cry if 
you're a man.[] 


Ol’m not crying.[] 
[You're not fooling anyone.[] 


[Even if | want to cry, | will do that before a beautiful big 
sister, not in front of an old timer like you.[] 


[That put me at ease.[] 
The old timer stood up. 
[Make a bet with me.{] 
He said and took out his usual gold coin. 


LIf | win, you will send the flower on my behalf. If you win 
—— Well, whatever, | won’t lose anyway.[] 


Wait, | didn’t say anything about betting.[] 
[Don’t say that, | choose heads.[] 


The old timer paid me no heed and tossed the coin. The 
gold coin reflected the faint moonlight with a glimmer. 


The old timer grabbed it with his right hand. 
[Give me your hand.[] 
DEh?q 


My left hand hurts, so give me your hand.[] 


| hesitantly offered my left hand, and the old timer slapped 
his right hand on my palm before moving it away. 


Ol win.f] 
| sighed, and lost the will to argue about the gold coin. 
[Why do you always win?[] 


When he heard my question, the old timer smiled 
meaningfully. 


[It’s a secret, but | will tell you as a special bonus. The 
secret to winning a bet is to make the move yourself—— 
tossed the coin with your own hands. Be it head or tails, you 
can get whichever side you wanted with enough practice.[] 


| was stunned, and stared blankly at the old timer. 
That was too simple, so simple that it was a let down. 


[Everyone dies in the end, praying to the gods wouldn’t 
help you. But you can decide whether you want to toss head 
or tails.{] 


After that, the old timer walked by me, patted my shoulder, 
and left. 


(Old timer!f] 
| stopped him, but didn’t know what to say. 
The old timer turned back at the entrance. 


[Thank you for taking care of me, keep your unclaimed 
salary, | will get it from you next time.[] 


When | heard his cheerful words, | swallowed the words 

forming in my mind. Those words weren't suited for this 
moment, | shouldn’t be frowning when the old timer was 
showing a smile. 


So | smiled back. | forced out a smile and said: 
O—— | will wait for you.[] 

URight, see ya.{] 

The old timer then turned and left. 

It was a sunny day. 


The sky was a refreshing blue, with large clouds and the 
summer breeze blowing through the city. 


| was in a good mood just by stepping outside. Not just me, 
the steps of the pedestrians were light, and on days like 
this, people would loosen their purse strings. 


The stall owners shouting made the city more lively. 

| hoped | could get more customers. 

| was nodding when someone suddenly offered me a flower. 
Would you like a flower?[] 


| looked down and saw a petite girl holding a flower basket 
offering me a bright blue flower. 


(Hi, Good Afternoon.[] 


Hello! The weather is great, right! ?[] 


The girl was all smiles, her cheerfulness could even rival 
today’s sky. 


What a pretty flower, can | buy one?[] 


| was about to pull out some change from my pocket when 
the girl shook her head and offered me the flower. 


[This is a special one for onii-san.{] 
(Can I?{] 
[You can! But, in return...... a 


The girl gestured at me, and | squatted down. She puta 
hand by her mouth then whispered into my ear: 


[Please keep it a secret that | cried.[] 


| looked at the girl, and realized that her face was very 
serious. | was amused, but this must be something the girl 
refused to back down from. 


| showed a sincere face and nodded firmly. 
LYes, it’s a promise.[] 


The girl looked relieved, then tiptoed to look behind me. She 
seemed curious about the shop. 


What's wrong?[] 
Erm, | don’t see that Uncle recently.[] 


Oh, that old timer, huh. He got some business and left the 
city, but he said he will be back.[] 


The girl lowered her gaze. 


[Do you want to see him?[] 
[INo, that’s not it!{] 
The girl shook her head hard, her braid becoming a blur. 


[jBut, when he pats my head, it feels so nostalgic. His hand 
is big and warm, and | think, if my daddy is here, it will feel 
like this. That’s all, erm, bye bye![] 


The girl bowed and then ran off. 


In the direction she was heading, there was a woman who 
was Carrying a flower basket similar to the girl. She was 
Surrounded by grannies and housewives who were 
Showering her with concern after her long absence. 


While she was chatting, the woman looked my way and 
bowed slightly, and | nodded gently in response. 


The girl ran to the woman ’s side and said something. The 
woman smiled gently before patting her head. 


With them basking in the warm sunlight, this was a 
wonderful image. 


| turned and returned back to the shop. 


| walked behind the bar counter and poured clear water into 
a glass container serving as a vase. | put the flower the girl 
gave me into the vase, immediately making it more elegant. 


| decorated the cabinet with it, and placed a gold coin there. 


The old timer said he would be back, so before he returned, 
| wanted to put the gold coin he gave me here. This is a 
Small wager of mine. 


The flower beside the gold coin was as beautiful as the clear 
blue sky, blooming above the gold coin covered in 
scratches. 


Chapter 8: Waiting for 
Clear Weather 


| had always hated an empty home. 


When | come home from school, my home would be 
shrouded in unfamiliar darkness, and the silence made my 
breathing sound loud. | didn’t have the courage to step in, 
and would run straight to the Café after putting down my 
bag. 


My family ran a Café passed down from my grandfather. My 
father was a novelist, but his income wasn’t enough to 
support the family, so we had to operate the Café. My 
mother would support my father and often help out in the 
shop. 


The shop was small, but there were always customers 
around. 


They were the weirdos from nearby, but for some reason, 
they liked this Café. 


[People who know they are different from others, will feel 
relaxed in this place.[] 


My father said to me, and the young me asked innocently: 
[]Dad, are you different too?[] 


[Of course, novelists are all weirdos.[] 


| thought that was a mean way of putting it, but thinking 
back, | could understand why. The truth was, everyone was 
a little different from the norm. When we acted within 
acceptable norms, no one would say anything, but if we 
showed a different side, people would act to suppress it. 
When that happened, | would think: JCan’t people be 
different from the norm?{] 


Everyone wanted to be unique and talented. We would 
dream about heading somewhere other than here, become 
a more talented version of ourselves, and life would be 
smooth sailing. 


However, people wouldn’t be so accommodating towards 
others being special. 


Just from seeing one side of others, they would deduce his 
character with a biased point of view, calling them weird, 
telling them to [Jact like us[], but refuse to acknowledge 
their own difference from the norm in other areas. 


Weirdos didn’t really act that far out of the norm from 
others, they were just clumsy people. 


They couldn’t conceal their dissimilarity perfectly like 
others. Some could elevate their dissimilarity into a talent or 
uniqueness. However, not everyone could do so, and those 
who noticed their dissimilarity would be conscious of it for 
the rest of their lives, and couldn’t change it. Such people 
had it the worst. They knew what others wanted from them, 
but they couldn’t meet that request, as if they were a 
flawed product. 


Café had been a safe haven for weirdos since a long time 
ago. 


[Everyone is lonely, and weirdos are even lonelier than 
others, feeling they are ostracized by society. They are fine 
by themselves. Being alone isn’t solitude. When everyone 
asides from them are laughing happily but they can’t mix in, 
that’s loneliness.[] 


Back then, | couldn’t understand what grandfather meant. 
| had a family, and had friends in school. 


[Those people would visit Cafés, and see other lonely 
people like them. There is no need for words, they just need 
to sit down and have a cup of Coffee, and they will feel they 
are forgiven. There isn’t any special meaning, they just feel 
like they can stay here. That’s how a good Café is like.[] 


| could still remember what my grandfather said back then, 
even his smile was still vivid in my mind. 


LIA Café is a special place like this, so people regarded as 
weirdos would frequent here. Because they unconsciously 
recognized this place as special, so if you inherit this place 
in the future, no, it’s fine even if you don’t inherit this place, 
this is just an assumption. When people like that visit, you 
don’t have to do anything or talk to them, just brew them 
some Coffee. Brew the most delicious Coffee for them, 
because the bitterness of the Coffee can relieve the feeling 
of solitude.[] 


[That hurts. 


| got distracted. Looking to my left hand | found the tip of 
my index finger bleeding from a knife cut. A red ball was 
forming from the diagonal wound before dripping off. 


What's wrong?[] 
Linaria, who was writing, lifted her head and asked. 


Hl cut my finger. | shouldn’t think about other things when 
I’m using a knife.[] 


[What’s the point of telling me that?[] 
| joked as | washed my finger that was hurting subtly. 


| often got hurt like this in the past, and my mother would 
worry and kept asking if | was alright. She would rummage 
through a first aid box and clumsily bandage my wounds. 


| looked at my cleaned fingertip, thinking there wasn’t any 
need to bandage the cut, and that the bleeding would soon 
stop. 


Sigh, give me your hand.{] 


Linaria, who was on the other side of the counter, reached 
out towards me. 


| couldn’t react immediately and stared at her hand. She 
then furrowed her brows and asked me to hurry up with a 
firmer voice. 


Wondering what she wanted to do, | reached out my right 
hand. 


[The other hand![] 
Her tone was even stronger. 


Why did she have to be so mad...... 


| couldn’t resist Linaria’s strong gaze, so | turned off the tap, 
wiped my left hand and reached it out. 


fHmm.[] 


Linaria gently held my left hand with both of her hands, and 
pulled it towards her. Supporting myself with my right hand, 
| leaned forward a little. 


Erm what are you doing?[] 


[Don’t talk. I’m not used to this, and | need to focus.[] 





| had to shut up since she said that. She pressed her 
forehead against my left hand and closed her eyes. My left 
hand was cold after running it under the tap water, but 
Linaria’s hands were warm. It occurred to me that it had 
been a long time since | held hands with someone. 


Hmm ?{] 


| could feel a prickly numb sensation, with the area around 
my wound turning hot. It was as if the blood circulation in 
just my left hand had gotten better, and it felt warm and 
fuzzy. 


She held my hand even tighter. 


Linaria furrowed her brows. Then, something incredible 
happened, a white mist covered her hands, giving off a faint 
light. The next change made me Stare with my eyes wide. 


My wound gradually healed. 


The cut on my finger tip slowly mended, as if time was 
reversing to the moment | was hurt. The injury was gone in 
no time. 


[(i—— Phew.{] 
Linaria looked up and took a deep breath. 


She then leaned in close to my hand, staring at the place 
where my wound was and caressing it. 


[Ils it done? Hmm, it’s mended. Do you feel anything 
strange? Any numbness?[] 


LINo, it doesn’t hurt. That’s amazing, is that magic?[] 


[It’s a spell, a healing spell. | practiced before, but I’m still 
learning.[] 


Linaria inspected the place where the wound was carefully 
while she said that. 


HYou practiced?[] 


LI nick myself with a knife then practiced healing the 
wound.[] 


She said it as if she would be more worried about 
tomorrow’s weather than this, but | felt worried. That 
sounded really scary. 


[I can heal small wounds, but... Are you really fine?[] 


Linaria looked up at me. She pulled hard to checked my 
hand, and my body was already leaning over the counter. So 
| was looking at Linaria from closer up than usual. 


Ll’m fine, thank you.[] 
ten: That’s good.[] 


Linaria blushed as she gently put my hand onto the bar 
counter. She was too focused to notice she was holding my 
hand and that we were much closer than she realized. She 
pretended to be unfazed as she pulled her chair away, her 
actions looking unnatural despite her best efforts to not 
appear that way. | couldn’t help smiling. 


Something wrong?[] 


She glared at me with a red face, but she didn’t look scary 
at all. 


HNothing.[] 


| stood up straight. 


| looked at my finger, and it had no signs of any wound, 
making me think that cut might just have been my 
imagination. What an amazing spell, you are incredible, 
Linaria. 


[You are awesome, Linaria. Thank you, you have been a big 
help. 


After conveying my gratitude and feelings, she averted her 
face. Her red ponytail swayed with her movements. 


[You’re welcomed, it’s not like | especially cared for you, this 
is just practice.[] 


Hl’m glad that | can be your practice partner.[] 


| hadn’t known Linaria for long, but | really like her clumsy 
gentleness. 


But, spells huh, it’s incredible and can even heal wounds...... 
[lt feels like | can become immortal.{] 


| muttered. If wounds could be healed so easily, | wouldn’t 
need to fear getting injured. 


However, that thinking seemed to be too shallow, and 
Linaria looked at me with an exasperated face. 


[What's with your face?[] 


Hey, medical spells are very difficult, and mana 
manipulation needs to be very precise. And the ones being 
healed will expend mana and stamina too.[] 


[Isn’t the wound healed instantly by a miraculous power?[] 


What absurdity is that? Think more about reality.[] 
It seemed the recovery magic in games wasn't realistic. 


[If only mana was used to accelerate healing, it might be 
too late if the wound is grievous, and the patient will die 

from stamina exhaustion instead. The blood lost can’t be 
recovered after all.jJ 


(jl see.[] 

Now that she mentioned it, it all made sense. 

Well, high level wizards can rewind time to heal wounds.[] 
[]That sounds absurd.[] 


| couldn’t help retorting. What was the mechanism behind 
turning back time with mana? How would they do that? 


HHmm, then people can regain their youth too?[] 
[lYes.[] 

HReally...... rau 

| was just kidding. 


[That could only be done by very few archmages, and some 
of them might already be dead.[] 


[What a strange world.[{] 


| thought this world was very realistic, but it had fantastical 
elements at times. It was strange from my perspective, but 
if the people here saw my world, they would think that was 
strange instead. 


[Linaria, do you want to be an archmage?[] 
Linaria shrugged at my question and said: 
[Not really... Just a little.J] 

She then continued writing. 


She was being vague, but | didn’t want to press her. 
Everyone had things they didn’t want others to know, and 
want to keep private from others. | was curious, but probing 
further would be rude. 


But it would be great if she could tell me one day. 


There were still many things about Linaria that | didn’t 
understand. 


The sound subsided. 


The next moment, there was a flash outside the window, 
and a thunder that seemed to shake one’s very body. Linaria 
squirmed her shoulders with a []Kyaah{], sounding like a 
frightened kitten. 


| walked to the window and looked outside, and saw gloomy 
clouds covering the sky. Lightning could be seen in the sky 
far away, obscured by the clouds, and the thunder boomed 
soon after. | could hear another [JKyaah{] from behind. 


[The weather’s pretty bad, it’s gonna rain.[] 


Just when | said that, the paved road was dyed a deeper 
Shade by the rain drops. It quickly became a downpour. The 
people on the streets ran for cover. | hoped they would seek 
Shelter in my shop, but no one entered, how sad. 


But for the clear day to change so suddenly was strange. 
[| hope the rain stops soon.[] 

| turned back and Linaria was gone. 

Huh? | tilted my head puzzledly and called out to Linaria. 


At this point, | saw a red head coming up slowly from below 
the counter. 


See What are you doing?[] 


Her fingers hung on the edge of the bar counter, showing 
only her eyes. Her brows were drooping and her ponytail 
seemed lifeless. 


fl hate thunder.{] 
Linaria sounded really frail. 


Yeah—— | nodded to concur. There were people afraid of the 
thunder too. 


But Linaria wasn’t just scared, she was motionless like a 
mole poking out of its nest. 


A booming thunder came from afar. 
Linaria hid with fright. 
Erm, are you alright?[] 


She didn’t respond, so | walked around the counter and 
went to her side. She was sitting right under the bar 
counter, holing up in there. 


[Linaria, it’s fine, you don’t have to be afraid.[] 


| knelt beside Linaria, and after a slight hesitation, | went 
under the bar counter and sat beside her. 


The rain falling on the paved road was noisy, and the rain 
grew stronger. The thunderous boom came every now and 
then, and Linaria would squirm each time. 


| couldn’t guess why she was so afraid of the thunder, but | 
wasn’t stupid enough to ask directly. | thought about singing 
loudly to distract her, but knowing my tendency to go off 
tune, | decided against it. 


So what should | do? | sat beside Linaria, looked up at the 
ceiling and groaned. Mana lamps were hanging on the aging 
beams. 


[Hey Linaria, let’s make a bet.{] 
| said suddenly. 


Evern | was surprised by how sudden the suggestion was, 
and Linaria was completely bewildered. | was probably 
influenced by a certain old timer. 


A while later, Linaria asked: 
HA bet?[] 


[That’s right, a bet. Let’s bet whether the rain will stop 
within an hour.{] 


Linaria glanced at me, then hid her mouth behind her knees 
that had been drawn close to her. 


I bet it will stop.]] 


[Then | bet it won’t. I’m not trying to brag, but | suck at 
gambling.[] 


The baes What the hell? That’s nothing to brag about.[] 


| sighed in relief when | saw Linaria’s small smile. | wasn’t 
big-hearted enough to rest easy when there was a 
frightened girl beside me. 


It often rained in this city, but thunders were infrequent. It 
would rain heavily and then stop in no time. The rain would 
last longer during the rainy season, but it wasn’t that time 
of the year yet. 


With the thunderous boom coming from the distance, would 
the rain stop within an hour? 


There wasn’t anyone else in the shop. | sat beside Linaria 
and listened to the rain and thunder in a daze. When | did 
SO, unimportant memories hidden deep in my mind would 
surface. 


A poem | memorized in middle school, a novel series | 
followed passionately after school, a love song | played on 
repeat for the entire day. | was surprised by the little things 
that | remembered. 


| glanced to the side, and Linaria stared at the floor with a 
Start. 


Did she remember something too? Was it a memory from 
her childhood, or something recent—— something she 
thought she had forgotten, but had been kept preciously. 


[Il hate thunders because | will remember the past.[] 
| could hear Linaria’s voice mixed in with the rain. 


[(I]Bad memories?[] 


[There are bad memories and good memories, but | will feel 
sad remembering them.[] 


[iBecause you know those memories won’t ever come 
back?[] 


| could sense Linaria raising her head, and | continued while 
staring at the ceiling: 


[The place we can’t return to, the people we won’t meet 
again, just remembering that pains me. If it hurts so much, | 
will rather forget everything and focus on the present—— 
something like that?[] 


Linaria looked at me with shock. 
eee How did you know?[] 
[Because | often thought that way.[] 


| couldn’t sleep when | think about my family. | wanted to 
return to that family and tell them I’m home, but | knew that 
wasn’t possible. There might be a way home in the 
Labyrinth filled with all sorts of strange things, but | couldn’t 
resolve myself to go search for it. 


| had not given up on my hometown and my family living 
there. | would miss them so much whenever | thought about 
them, so | try my best not to think about them. 


| heard Linaria parted with her parents when she was young, 
but didn’t Know the reason behind it. | only just learned that 
the thunder was a catalyst to rouse her memories. 


Actually, | had been searching for a dream recently.[] 


People would grow negative in a heavy mood, so | said 
cheerfully to change the topic. 


A dream?{] 
Linaria looked at me in surprise. 


[That’s right, a dream. | asked a lot of people and thought 
about it myself.[] 


The future was right ahead, it was vague and hard to tell its 
Shape and form. 


But the people in this world would work steadily towards the 
future, they would think about how to live their life and what 
they wanted to do. Some came to this city with a dream, 
and there were some who found another dream midway and 
left. 


Meeting and parting with these people made me seriously 
think about dreams. 


Wanting to do this or that... That wasn’t it, it was about how 
| should live from now on. 


[Have you found a dream?[] 
(Not at all.f 

[What.[] 

Linaria laughed. 


[I tried, but it’s really difficult.]] | said with an exaggerated 
tone. []l couldn’t understand what | was trying to do.[] 


| paused, and the rain outside grew stronger. The rain was 
threatening to tear the shop apart. 


Her voice came from a distance that wouldn’t be drowned 
out by the rain. 


Hl want to be a Medical Mage.[{] 


In that short, concise sentence, was Linaria’s firm 
determination. 


[il see, a Medical Mage, huh?[{] 


| had not idea what kind of work was that, but it probably 
involved using spells to treat the injured, like what she did 
just now. That was the most | could imagine. 


| see. That was Linaria’s dream. 

levee. You won't laugh at me?{] 

Linaria looked my way with a surprised face. 
Why would | laugh at you?{] 


[| want to be a Medical Mage, you know? Even a talented 
mage who went through the specialized training might not 
make it as a Medical Mage.[] 


Hmm, that’s different from what | imagined... It wasn’t on 
the level of a normal doctor. 


[lt seems tougher than | imagined.[] 
[TTougher... No, never mind.{] 


Sigh—— She sighed exasperatedly. Why, | just told her my 
unfiltered thoughts. 


[lf it’s Linaria, it will definitely work out.[] 

Hey, it’s not that simple.[] 

[jBut you want to be one?[] 

(JOf course.[] 

[Then it’s fine, Linaria can definitely do it. 

| stated firmly, and Linaria turned silent with a stern face. 
[Just what are you basing that from?[] 


[Because Linaria works hard every day, and | know that 
very well.[] 


Linaria was always studying when she visited the shop. | 
knew her tests were near, and would even forget her meals. 
| finally understand that wasn’t to get a good result in the 
academy, she was working fervently towards a greater goal. 


HLinaria will definitely make it.[] 


Linaria had a clear goal, and she looked really bright in my 
eyes. At the same time, | wanted to cheer her on from the 
bottom of my heart. 


Linaria stared at my face and bit on her lower lips. She 
scowled her face and hid behind her knees. 


lias Thank you.[] 
[You're welcome.|[] 


| could hear sniffling, she must be shouldering a heavy 
burden. This was not a challenge that could be taken lightly. 


But for Linaria’s sake, | hope her dreams could come true. | 
wonder if | could help in any way? If it was just cutting my 

fingers... No, it was still scary, | would provide my body for 
experiments if | got hurt. 


However, | still hope she wouldn’t do something that would 
cause her pain. | looked out the window with that in mind, 
and found it bright outside, and the sound of the rain had 
stopped. 


LLinaria, the rain has stopped.[] 
Linaria looked up with red eyes, and | urged her to stand up. 


Looking out the windows, | could see the blue sky between 
the thick rain clouds. The sunlight fell onto the entire city, 
and the water droplets left after the rain were crystal clear. 


[Il lost the bet. 


| stood beside Linaria and said to her while watching the 
streets. 


(Yes, | won.[] 


She looked back at me with a gentle smile. The puddle 
reflecting the light lit up the side of Linaria’s face. If | could 
turn this sight into a picture, it would make anyone who 
sees it smile, that’s how warm her smile was. 


[Since | won, can | ask for a favour?{] 


Of course, that’s the right of the winner. Please don’t ask 
for something that’s painful though.[] 


[How rude, | won’t ask for something like that.[] 


Linaria put her hands on her hips. 


HErm.[] 
She lowered her gaze, then looked up and said timidly: 
[Want to go for a stroll?[] 


Linaria was more capable than | imagined, and planned her 
goal far ahead. Whether she wanted to realize that dream or 
search for another goal, she was still a student. She would 
graduate one day and might leave this city. 


Would | still be here at that time? Would | be operating this 
shop and watching the streets through the windows? Would 
| be welcoming customers and watching them leave? 


| didn’t have any goals or dreams, or the resolve to live 
forever in this world. But | would leave that aside for now, 
since | would definitely understand one day. 


Before that day comes, | would continue brewing Coffee, 
and provide momentary peace to all who visit. 


But it will be different just for this time. 


The sky had cleared after the rain, with the streets covered 
in sparkling droplets, | wouldn’t be sending her off, and 
would walk beside her instead. 


[1Good, let’s go.[] 


| walked before her to open the shop door and walked 
outside. The humid breeze brushed through my hair. 


Behind the rolling rain clouds was a clear blue sky, 
boundless and beautiful. The city reverted to its usual buzz, 
and the bell rang in the distance to report the time. 


